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H 18 Nad of the yearr ſaid 
Mrs. Allenſen, turning with * 
an air; of, oomplacency to her 


down her ſpectacles to take à pinch 
of ſnuff, has ſomething inexpreſſibly 
pleafing in it. When I ſee the leaves 
drop from the trees, not by the com- 


pulſive boiſterous winds, - but gently, 
Vor. I. B and 


. 


| 


2 The His Tory of 
and gradually, they appear to me like 
fo many reſpectable matrons, who, be- 


ing mature in ſenſe and years, ſhake 


off the gaudy and unfruitful vanities *| 
of youth. - 1 


There are few, I ORE enjoin d Mrs. 


Davers, raiſing her eyes from her 5 


work, who, like the trees in autumn, 


quietly ſuffer their follies to drop from | 
them; it requires the rough hand of 
Adverſity to ſhake them off; I ſpeak | 


for myſelf at leaſt, for I may exclaim 
with the Royal Prophet, Before I 


« was afflicted J went net from the 
* path of wiſdom. 


Too much reaſon have we all to 


make the fame humiliating confeſ- 


fion, figh'd Mrs. Stanley; but let us 
be thankful, that though by pain- 
fl, yet ſalutary methods, we are in 

2 great meaſure diveſted of thoſe 


vanities 


Miſs PAMELA HowARD. 3 


vanities which in youth' are unpro- 
8 fitable, and in age ridiculous; let us 
rejoice in having found this com- 
fortable aſylum, and ſuch a pleaſ- 
ing ſociety of valuable friends, 'bow+ 
ing to her companions; friends, at- 
tached to each other, by ſimilas 
rity of ſentiments, by a union -of 
minds, and by being engaged in the 
= ſame laudable purſuits, Peace here, 
and Happineſs hereafter. We are 
reſtleſs creatures, and apt to' deem 
life inſipid without variety; hut the 
world is miſtaken in its idea of 
this; it is not to be found by 
hurrying from one public plage -to 
another; the body indeed moves, but 
the mind dozes; whereas it is by 
the exerciſe of the latter only that 
true variety is to be experienced; 

time is marked by the ſucceſſion 


of our ideas; a perſon who merely 
B 2 ſees 


En HirzronryY of: 
ſees and hears without reflection, 
though they may be in perpetual 


motion, yet cannot be ſaid to have 
taſted ſuch agreeable variety, as the 


Philoſopher, who is from morning to 
night ſhut up in his cloſet, where 
he may have enjoyed it in its ut- 
moſt extent; his active mind may 
have traverſed the whole extenſive 4 
Globe; nor need the Earth alone 
copfine his reſearches, the Heavens 
_ alſo are open to his view. 1 
Vour remarks are perfectly juſt, 
ſaid Mrs. Parker; for, I believe, 
every Lady here will agree with 4 
me, that though we have now, for 3 
more than three years, been ſelf- 3 
baniſhed from the gay world, ſhut | 
up in an obſcure retreat, yet that : 
our days never appeared fo ſhort, \ 
or our pleaſures and employments 
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In the Beau Monde, 
where faſhion governs every thing, 


one may mix in the moſt crouded 


s the MY Aſſemblies, 


without being amuſed 
with the leaſt diverſity of charac- 
ter; every one ſpeaks by rote; no 
one utters their real ſentiments; few 


it their every motion is regulated. 


wens Il anſwer for it, that we, in our 


$ little ſociety, 


diſcuſs more ſubjects 
than half the routs in town; and 


3 though we are together almoſt the 


whole day, yet are we never at a 
loſs for converſation, becauſe we do 


not ſpeak by way of keeping up 


that unmeaning buz, which, in po- 


ſite circles, is reckoned ſo neceſ- 
ſary, but from the fulneſs of the 


heart. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Davers reached acroſs the 
table for her friend's ſnuff-box; I 


thall never (ſaid ſhe, ſmiling,) be 


able to ſet up for a Perfectioniſt; 


tea, coffee, and ſnuff I muſt poſi- 
tively indulge myſelf in; it would 
be a piece of ſelf-denial which 1 


could never reach; the latter, in 
particular is a moſt bewitching herb 


thank Heaven, tis alſo, in my opi- 


nion, an innocent one; the Poets 


tabled that Jove's Head was in la- 


bour with the Goddeſs of Wiſdom, 


but no delivery was to be found 
for her Ladyſhip, till 
The God took Snuff, 
And out the Goddeſs fle w. 
But come, added ſhe, turning to 
Mrs. Par#er, to- night you are Mi- 
ſtreſs of the Revels, (rather too 


manly an appellation for our femi- 
nine 
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the nine and ſerene amuſements; no 

; I matter, let it paſs;) What employ- 

) be ment have you choſen for this 
niſt; evening? What Authors have you 
poſi- ſelected to engage our attention! 
ould Ring the bell, let the fire be ſtirred, _. 
h I the hearth clean ſwept, and then. « 
in | And then, returned Mrs. Parker, 
erb; 1 will, if agreeable, fulfil my pro- 
"or miſe, On talking ſome days ago 
oets of former ſcenes, I mentioned my 
la- late friend, the unfortunate Miſs -- 


om, Howard. You all, Ladies, expreſſed 
und a defire to know her hiſtory ; I have 

to- day been looking over my pa- 

pers, and have made a ſelection 

of her Letters, together with thoſe 
| of Miſs Coventry, Mr. Bouvery, and 
ſome of mine on the ſame ſubject, 
in which you will find the parti- 
culars of her melancholy ſtory; it 
| M0 + is 
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is not ſo cones a method of re- 
hating it as you perhaps could wiſh, 
but I think, Letters, wrote while 
the heart is yet agitated with the 
paſſions they | deſcribe, are much 


more affecting than cold Narrative. 


I know not, added ſhe, producing 
a large packet, whether or not theſe 
Epiſtles are properly ſorted, and ſhew 
the commencement of the corre- 


ſpondence; but 'tis of no great con- 


ſequence. I fee, as the papers are 


placed? thoſe of Mr. Bouvery firſt 


make their appearance ; if you pleaſe 


we will read them firſt, Alas, too 
nearly were the events of his life 


connected with thoſe of my friend; 


I fear, continued ſhe after a pauſe, 


the ſtory, in order to be properly 
underſtood, will ſtand, in need of a 
Preface 3 1. am rather diffident of my 


talents 
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talents in that way, but J will at leaſt 
endeavour to be conciſe. | 


The Ladies bowed their chaiiks | 
and entreated her to proceed in we 
tifying their high raiſed curioſity. 


Mrs. Parker hemm'd twice to 
clear her. voice, and began as follows : 


Mr. Howard, the father of my 
heroine, poſſeſſed a very large eſtate 
in Eſſex; this eſtate was acquired by 
the induſtry of his predeceſſors, for 
he had no reaſon to pique himſelf on 
the antiquity of his family ; indeed, 
he had too much of the Eng/iſh Coun- 


try Squire in his compoſition to re- 


gard what he called ſuch empty 
diſtinctions; riches could, in his opi- 
nion, ſupply every other deficiency ; 


| he deſpiſed the indigent Gentry who 


had nothing to boaſt, as he uſed 
| B 5 con- 
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contemptuouſiy to ſay, but a long 


Pedigree, a Laced Coat, and empty 
Purſe. Love, however, in one in- 
ſtance, triumphed over the preju- 
dices imbibed by an illiberal educa- 
tion; Miſs Suthern's beauty and ac- 
compliſhments made an entire con- 
queſt of his heart, and for ſome 
time ſeemed to give a new bent to 


his nature; ſhe was niece to a Lady 


Edgemore, who generally ſpent a 
few of the ſummer months in his 
neighbourhood; the young Lady had 
no fortune, and, in conſequence of 
that, was treated by her haughty 
aunt as an humble companion and } 


dependant ; a ſituation ſo mortifying 


to a woman of ſpirit and delicacy, 


made her the more readily liſten 
to Mr. Howard's addreſſes, who 
would not otherwiſe have been the 


man of her choice; I have alſo 
been 
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been told, that the old Lady ex- 
erted all her authority on the occa- 
ſion, nay, in a manner forced her 
to the match; be this as it will, 
ſhe had too ſoon reaſon to repent 
the having acted contrary to the 
dictates of her heart, and repug- 
nant to thoſe laudable, thoſe ge- 
nerous ſentiments, by which, till 
then, ſhe had been governed, She 
- patiently bore her huſband's ill treat- 
ment, regarding it as a juſt pu- 
niſhment for having given her hand 
where ſhe could not beſtow | her 
heart. A woman, the uſed to fav, 
who makes a property of a man, 
who enters into the moſt ſacred of 
all engagements from motives of 
conveniency, deſerves the fate I ex- 
perience. Mr. Howard married me 
for my perſon,. I him for his eſtate ; 
we are both, too late, ſenſible of our 
"B 6 © mu 
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error The gratification of a mere 
fenſual paſſion is tranſient and un- 
ſatisfactory; and, ah! how vain, how 
ſtill leſs ſatisfactory are riches! She 
made many more reflections of the 
fame nature, which her daughter 
took delight to repeat, for ſhe had 
fondly loved that amiable parent, 
who had taken infinite pains to form 
her youthful mind, and to teach her 
thoſe accompliſhments in which ſhe 
herſelf ſo much excelled. Pamela 
had no other Governeſs while ſhe | 
lived; ſhe could: not have a better 
the ſurly father neglected them both, | 
nor in the leaſt troubled: his head 
about the education of his lovely 
daughter, nay, he even wiſhed to 
have her ignorant; Learning, he ſaid, 
only tauglit the ſex to be vain and 
impertinent; Writing would teach her 
to ** Dancing ſet. her head a 
bh” gadding 
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adding after Aſſemblies; Muſic was 
Ja waſte of time. All theſe, however, 


un- 
how my friend, by her mother's care, was 
She taught in the utmoſt perfection, ſo 
the that no young Lady in the whole 
hter county could vie with her, either in 
had the graces of her mind or perſon; 
ent, ſhe knew- nothing of the world, 
rm however, but from books, conſe- 
her quently poſſeſſed not that air of mo- 
ſhe diſh Aſſurance, which is too dearly 
ela purchaſed: at the expence of loſing 
he the more engaging Graces of inno- 
I 5: cent and bluſhing Timidity. At 
th, fifteen. ſhe unfortunately. loſt her 
ad valuable friend and monitreſs; a fe- 
ly male of a very different caſt was 
to hired to ſupply her place, Mrs. Pru- 
dy dentia Wilford, an old maid, ſiſter to 
Id the Curate of the Pariſh, by whom 
er ſhe was recommended to Mr. Hows: 
a ard as a Governeſs for his daughter. 


The 
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The honeſt Parſon was glad to get 
rid of her, though, as ſhe was rather 
the beſt ſcholar of the two, and par- 

ticularly verſed in Controverſy, he 
now and then found her hints of uſe 


to him in the compoſition of his Ser- 
mons. This man was a great fa- 


vourite with the Squire, ſo that 
Mrs. Prue was received into his fa- 
mily on the moſt reſpectable footing. 
She took poſſeſſion of that ſeat at 


the head of the table, which Mrs. 


Howard had lately filled with ſo 
much unaffected dignity; but, what 
was ftill worfe, the government of 
the family, and particularly of Pa- 
mela, were entruſted to her. The 
laſt office ſhe executed with unli- 


mited power. What a change for 


my friend! She was now | almoſt 


_ wholly confined to her apartment; 
no longer was ſhe indulged in her 


favourite 


Mis PAMELA HOWARD. 15 


favourite ſtudies - thoſe well-choſen 


books, of which ſhe had been fo 


fond, were removed, and a load of 


Myſtical Divinity ſubſtituted in their 
place, Prue deeming all other writ» 
ings prophane. Luckily, however, 


her conſtant lectures on theſe dry 


ſubjects at laſt ſo teazed and provoked 
the 'Squire, that he one day made 
ſeizure of her whole collection, and, 
like Don Quixote, demoliſhed in a 
trice her valuable- library, making 


martyrs of all her pious friends. 
Ah! what a number of Calviniſtical 


Worthies were that fatal morn com- 
mitted to the flames! Pamela ven- 
tured, by his orders, though in pre- 
fence of her ſtern Governeſs, to lend 


a helping hand, accompanying her 


taſk with ſome rather arch remarks ; 
which fo pleaſed her father, that he 


| {wore ſhe was a clever Laſs, and had 


re n 
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ten times more ſenſe than he thought 


for. You ſhall ride out with me; 


Pam, continued he, as a reward for 


your good behaviour; I fancied thee 


hadſt not a grain of ſpirit in thee, 
but IT find I am miſtaken ; I fear'd 
thy mind was as puny as thy perſon, 
but exerciſe. will make thee more 
robuſt ; thee art mop'd with ſtaying 


in the houſe; by thy father's fide 


thou comeſt of a hardy race ; thy 


grandmother was as keen a fox- 


hunter, and as good a jockey, as any 
in- the county ; ſhe brought ſtrong, 
hale children into the world ; none 


of your fribbling Milk-ſops; ſhe | 


breakfaſted herfelf on toaſt and ale; 


no ſlip- ſlops for her money; but 


you, Pam, are too much like your 
fine Lady Mother. Tears ſtarted 
into my friend's eyes at the mention 


of * dear lamented parent. What, 
ä whim- 
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whimpering, girl, cried he! I ſee, 


after all, you're a filly vapouriſh 
chicken,” and,: if. that's the. caſe, 
I have done with. you. Dear, dear 
Sir, anterrupted ſhe, do not be of- 
fended; admit me more frequently. to 


your preſence ; the very thoughts of 


ſuch a long wiſhed- for happineſs, 
together, with. your unuſual kindneſs, 
is the chief cauſe of my tears: I weep 
for joy, indeed; indeed, I will endea- 


vour to be all you would have me And 


a fine thing that will be, cried Prue, 
with diſdain. Never mind that four 
crab, Pam, reſumed the Squire; be 


what you will, I'm ſure you . ſhall 
never be an old maid; Tl provide 


thee a good huſband; in the mean 
time, you ſhall go a hunting with 
me; \ twill. put a little more colour 
into thy cheeks; I'm ſure, if thou art 
mine, thou haſt as wholeſome blood. 

im 
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in thy veins as any wench in Eng- 


ſpoil it, for the was a bit of Qua- 
lity, forſooth, and if nine Taylors 
go to make a man, how many muſt 
it require to make a Lord, who is 
little better than a monkey at laſt. 


family, exclaimed, Horrid, ruſtic 
vulgarity! The Squire winked at 
Pamela, and, with what he thought 
an arch look, cried, Smoak that wi- 
thered rotten twig of Gentility, a fruit- 
leſe Branch of an old Genealogical 
Tree, the whole of which was not 
worth burning. —Sir, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 
with a face of ſcarlet, .I would have 
yuu to know, my family — No, no, 
good Prue; interrupted he laughing, 
to know thee is ſufficient, I, do not 
want to enlarge my acquaintance in 


that way 3 but / come, Pam, as thee 
L.. - = Kat 


land; thy mother's, indeed, might | 


her courſe, O Heaven ! thought 


Miſs PAMELA HowARD. 19 
haſt learnt to tinkle that there ma- 
chine, (pointing to the harpſichord,) 
let's have a Hunting Song. She in- 
ſtantly obeyed. Well done, girl, 
cried he, (having, as loud as he 
could roar, accompanied the inſtru- 
ment with his voice,) faith, you fin- 
ger'd it nimbly, nor did I do much 
amiſs; let's have it again, let's have 


it again. Mrs. Prue ſtopped her 


ears. They continued the concert 


till the Squire was hoarſe, and Pa- 


mela's fingers cramp'd; he then 
took her under the arm, and dragg'd 
her to his ſtables, where he was at 
great pains to point out the various 
perfections of his Favourites; that 
Mare ſhall be your's, Pam, ſaid he, 
ſhe has blood in her, and will keep 
pace with the beſt hunter I have; 
neither hedge nor ditch can obſtruct 


my 
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my friend, I ſhall pay dear for his 


good graces; a few broken bones at | 


leaſt I may expect; tis well if my 
neck eſcapes; but not a word durſt 
the ſay. From that time her plan 
of life was totally changed; ſhe now 
rode out with him in the morning, 
and at night lulled him to ſleep by 
her muſic; but notwithſtanding all 
this fondneſs, ſhe was as ſtrictly guard- 
ed -as ever; her being heireſs to ſo 
large a fortune kept him in conſtant 
terrors, leſt ſome needy younger bro- 
ther, or enterprizing red coat, ſhould 
e her to elope. £23 © 


Lady Bdgmore till ciel ſome 
Aare of intimacy with their family. 
About this time ſhe came into the 


country, and brought with her my 
amiable friend and benefactreſs, Miſs 


compa who was her grand daugh- 
| ter; 
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ter; this young Lady was an orphan; 


ſhe from her infancy lived with 
her Ladyſhip, who perfectly doated 
on her, becauſe ſhe was the only 


child of her favourite daughter ; 


perhaps, too, her having a large in- 
dependent fortune, might give her 
the more conſequence in the old 
Lady's eyes. Clara, indeed, was uni- 
verſally beloved; ſhe was lively, ſen- 
ſible, and had ſo captivating a man- 
ner, that though her perſon was ra- 
ther to be ranked amongſt the Agree- 
ables, than the regularly handſome, 
yet ſhe excited more paſſion, though, 
perhaps, leſs admiration, than the 
moſt perfect Beauties ; ſhe was tall, 
genteel, and ſprightly in her motion; 
her face oval, a little pitted with the 
ſmall- pox, but this, far from being 
a diſadvantage, rendered her more 
pleaſing; her complexion was deli- 
cate, 
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cate, her lips red, the form of her | 
mouth uncommonly pretty, and her | 
teeth white; her noſe a little turned 
up at the tip, which gave a ſmart |} 
air to her features, and rendered | 
them altogether inchantingly en- 
gaging. I cannot help comparing a 
face of this kind to our modern Style 
in Gardening, where a number of 
agreeable objects are, without any 
appearance of art, wildly thrown 
together ; while thoſe which a Limner 
would pronounce perfect, and con- 
formable to the Lines of Beauty, re- 
mind me of our old faſhion'd cut 
hedges, trees to face trees, and walks 
to anſwer* walks; one may ſay of 
the latter as What's his name does 
in the F arce, Very * aud all 
aliłe. ; 


Not 
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her Not ſo the animated Clara; from 
her Il lively ſucceſſion of ideas, her ex- 
ned preſſive countenance diſplay'd an 


* 
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"art endleſs variety. Pardon me, Ladies, ; | 
red continued Mrs. Parker, for dwelling 
en- ſo long on a ſubject which is juſtly | 
3 a dear to me, the Praiſe of that Friend, | 
yle to whom I owe my preſent felicity ; — 3 
of but T have finiſhed my taſk, now for | 
ny the Packet; let Mr. Bonvery ſpeak 
Wn in his turn. | 
ner | 
8 
e- 
ut 
ks | 
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es | 
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qu E bur TRE s. over, Georges ain 
time of peace the army is in- 
tolerable to a man of an active 
genius. I'm ſick of it. Idleneſs is 
the worſt, of all evils, and in country 
quarters what is there to employ 
one; Reading would be a help. but 
where are the Books? In ſome of the 
larger towns, indeed, we find what 
are called Circulating Libraries, on 
wWhoſe ill-fill'd ſhelves are preſented 
to view the Adventures of Miſſes in- 
numerable, and eke of Maſters ; fit 
Furniture for the heads of Rural Dam- 
"ſels, who are as little worth con- 
verſing with, as the traſh with || hin 
which they feed their minds; but | fur 


neither 
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neither Books nor Miſſes, bad e- 


nough, but ſtill better than no- 


thing, are come · at- able in this hor- 
rid deſert to which we are ba- 
niſned. Here are only Saunders, 
Rice, Scudamore, and I, a joyous 
party; the firſt is a Jolly Fellow, 
who, when in town, breaks lamps, 
trips up the heels of decrepid 


waätchmen, fings a good drunken 


. lays betts, laughs loud, jeſt 
or no jeſt, but who has not a 
angle idea beyond a horſe, a dog, 
or a bumper. The ſecond is un 
Petit-maitre, who makes a figure 
in the Mall, is ever at the tip of 
the mode, nay, has. evem had the 
glory of bringing. up new faſhions 3 
the country Ladies die for him; 
and he, Narciſſus like, dies for 
himſelf. The third's character is eaſily 
ſummed up; he is a Free-thinker, 

Vor. I. 8 and 
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and plays at Billiards; excellent com- 
panions theſe for thy Friend, who 
has been aceuſtomed to the ſociety 
of George Craven. The Jolly Fel- 
low keeps our Inn-keeper in order, 
ſees that the wine is good, and 
makes what he calls Fun with the 
Waiters. The Fop has an eye to the 


deſert; and my Man of Reaſon who 


takes upon him to diveſt us of all 


vulgar prejudices; retails to us ſcraps: | 


of Yoltaire's Dictionary, a few pages 


of which he has read, fo that he 


is not quite an Infidel upon truſt. 
This Blunderer, whoſe ſprinkling of 
brains are envelop'd in a cloud of 
error, has almoſt: put me out of 


conceit with our Syſtem of Moral 


Philoſophy. Heavens! if ſuch Ideots 
as theſe ſet up for Deiſts and Free- 
thinkers, a man might as well con- 
deſcend to be a Believer. One does 
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now and then ſtumble on a ſenſible 
W Chriſtian, but for ſome time paſt 
J have been obliged to herd with 
Da ſet of Geniuſes who miſtake 
W Profaneneſs for a mark of Courage, 
and common-place Raillery at Re- 
ligion, for Wit; pert, inſignificant 
boys, who, becauſe they are Free- 
livers ſet up for Free- thinkers, tho 
they never thought in their lives, 
nor have they talents for the tafk. 
Horrid ! Scudamore's converſation is a 
better antidote againſt Infidelity than 
all the Sermons that ever were 
wrote. However, Neceſſity has no 
Law, Ceft la Fortune de Guerre. By 
the bye, our preſent manœuvres, 
our marches from Suf/ex to E//ex, 
and from Eſex to Sufſex, are fo 
much in the Major Sturgeon ſtile ; — 
Rice thinks it very hard ſervice, | 
were it only for the riſque he runs 

C2 of 
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many, indeed, is ſomething ; there 
one feels the true military ardour ; 
but now many of the old Veterans, 
who had no fortune but their pay, 


in time of war, are obliged to ell 
out in time of peace, or to ſtarve 
in obſcurity, with their families, on 
half pay. Such is the reward they 
receive for many a well fought day ; 
while their places are ſupplied by 
effeminate boys, whoſe white hands 
have juſt ſtrength to weild a pike, 


and that's all; they go into the 


Army to acquire poliſh in the Mi- 
litary School ; once it might produce 
that effect, but what does it now? 
look in the Mall, ſee our modern 
Military Heroes, no longer rough 
and hardy, bold and free, but a 


puny race, whoſe delicate limbs 
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ſhiver, if the breath of Heaven 
viſits their faces too roughly; in- 
ſtead of coats of mail, coats of 
| filk ; ridiculous puppies! Adieu, Iam 


ck of 1 ſubject. 


Yours ſincerely, 


HENRY Bovuvery. 
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LETTER II. 


3 0 ad. EE 


The SAME to the SAME. 


HERE are many Gentlemens— | 
Stop, many houſes belonging to i 
People of Fortune, I ſhould fay, in 
this neighbourhood ; for it requires 
more than either Birth or Riches | 
can beſtow - to conſtitute the former. 
The Fellows, who, through the blind 
caprice of Fortune, are Lords and 

Maſters of thoſe ſtately manſions, 
have not the lighteſt tincture of 
Gentility about them. A ſurly Race 
of Animals, illiterate, purſe- proud, in 
ſhort, right Engliſi Country Squires, 
of the Maſtiff breed, who bawl for 
Liberty and Property over their cups, 
condemn the Miniftry right or wrong, 
| 3 and 
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and whiff Politics and Tobacco at 
the ſame time in each others faces; 
above all, a ſtanding army excites 
their ire, ſo that not a man who has 
ever meddled with cold iron, or who 
even merely ſuffers a tame, harmleſs 
ſpit to dangle by his fide, if at the 
fame time the fierce cock'd hat hangs 
out the military ſign, are ſuffered 1o 
much as to touch the 'Squire's 
Horns in. the Hall, either his Stag- 


Horns. or his French Horns, far leſs 


his Worſhip's Horns. The plump 


jolter- headed fouls ſhrink at our ap- 


proach; yet if they did but know 


our Jolly Fellow Scudamore, they 


would find him a companion exactly 


after their own heart ; nay, were a 
round black bob ſubſtituted in the 


room of powder'd hair; buckſkin 
breeches and green ſhag frock, inſtead 


C 4 * 
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of gaudy red, he might be turn'd 
looſe amongſt the pack, and I defy 
the ſhrewdeſt of them all to tell 
which was which; and then for 
their Wives and Daughters, nothing 
would they have to fear, for Dick 
never ſpoke five words to a modeſt 
woman in his life, nor ever does he 
deſire to come within forty miles of 
one; his acquaintance amongſt the 
Fair Sex extends no further than the 
Hundreds of Drury. Speaking of 


thoſe Nymphs, puts me in mind of 


our Man of Reaſon, who boaſts fo 
much of his Free Agency, his Free 


Acting, and his Free Thinking; the 


poor Devil is moſt miſerably hen- 
peck'd by a Virago of a Miſtreſs, 
before whom he dares not ſay his 
life's his own ; this Philoſopher, this 
Man of Liberty, ſcorns to be confined 


by 


Wo. 
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by the ſhackles of Matrimony ; he, 


rnd 

wy therefore, as more modiſh, as more 
tell liberal, and, the better to ſuit his 
for principles, as more prophane, keeps 
ing a Miſtreſs, Literally a Miſtreſs, for 
ich never did Miſtreſs exerciſe more de- 
eſt ſpotic authority over her Slave, than 
he ſhe does over her creſt-fallen keeper. 
of She's a noble Wench, he ſays, of fine 
* ſpirits; with tears in his eyes he 
bo ſpeaks it; thoſe eyes which often 
of wear the beautifying marks of her 
E lilly hand. This woman is un- 
A faithful to him, only with every 
0 one who will accept of her favours. 
e For fome time paſt ſhe has been 


Jaying ſiege to my heart, but it 
won't do; Beauty without the fe- | 
minine graces of Modeſty can make | 
no impreſſion on me. I would as 
ſoon make love to a man, as to a 

Cs woman 
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woman rendered worſe than maſcu- 
line by Impudence and loſs of Vir- 
tue; no, no, my amours run in a 
different channel. I am interrupted 
by a Meſſenger from Scudamore's 
Dulcinea. 


Adieu. 
Vours as uſual, 


, HENRY Bovvery. 


cu- 


ted 
9 
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LETTER III. 
The SAME 70 the SAME. 


ANC and I have almoſt 
had a quarrel, She had the 


aſſurance to defire me to dance with 


her at the Chelmsford Afſizes, — I 
never dance, Child. — What, never 
dance ! how little do you deſerve 


ſuch well- turned, active limbs! But 


I know it is only an excuſe. You 
would prefer ſome ſtupid Devil of a 
whey-fac'd Puppet, merely becauſe 


ſhe is virtuous, forſooth! A vir- 


tuous Woman, Nancy, I ſhould cer- 


tainly prefer, but a great deal more 


than one generally meets with, goes 


to my idea of that Character. Tis 


not in Public Aſſemblies J ſhould 


ſeek for them; theſe are markets 


C 6 al! 


— — — — — — — . 9 et og —— —————— —— — 
K — ov 83 — — — 28 7 = _ —— = 


— — . ht yp 8 5 


n 


oo 8 0 


— — 


r 


P 


N 
. 
FW» 


36 The HISTORY of 


for young Girls; they go there in 
queſt of Huſbands; no unlaudable i 


motive neither, as others would 
think; but I have, in theſe affairs, 
a good deal too much incommodi- 
ous Delicacy. Women ſhould be 


ſought, and not condeſcend to ſeek. 


— Wonderfully nice, indeed, Harry! 


Women, in my opinion, are much. 


upon a par; Importunity and Op- 
portunity will ruin the beſt of us. 


I could, within my own knowledge, 
produce a thouſand inſtances of this 
truth —With yourſelf at the head 
of them, Nancy, —Well, I am fo 


far of your opinion,. that I will never 


marry, till I meet with a woman: 
who can ſtand the before-mentioned 


Teſt. She ſhall be try'd; if ſhe falls, 


—caſt, and condemn'd; if ſhe paſſes. 


the Fiery Ordeal, then, as a ſuffi- 


cient 
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cient reward, added I, ſmiling, I'll 
make her my Wife.—A high diſtinc- 
tion, to be ſure ! the privilege of ſitting 
at the Head of your Table, carving for 
W your Friends, nurſing your Brats, ſcold- 
ing your Servants, and lying ſtretch'd 
by your ſide, knife and fork like, 
in a caſe, while you ſmore off the 
fames of a debauch. Horrid-! con- 
tinued ſhe, with a theatrical air, 
a Wife 9 

Not Cæſar's Empreſs would I deign to prove, 
No, make me Miſtreſs to the Man I love! 
Or if there's any other name more free, 


More fond than. Miſtreſs, make me that to 
thee, | 


Thank ye, Child, laughing ; the 
name's free enough, but, if I may 
judge by poor Scudamore, the ſtate 
is a ſtate of bondage, far more 
inſupportable than even Matrimony, 
though ſo much rail'd at for its 

ſhackles, 
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ſhackles, = To Scudamere it, may, 
Harry; the fellow has not wit to 
govern himſelf, therefore am I ob- 


liged to ſway the ſceptre; but with 
the man I lov'd (languiſhing at me) 


how wide would be the difference ! 


Why, don't you love him, Nancy? 
J have a hundred times heard you 
ſwear you did. —And, Harry, when 
either men or women ſwear, they 
certainly deceive. Falſhood alone 
ſtands in need of that reſource. 
The language of Truth, eſpecially 
in Love affairs, is ſimple ; the eyes, 
without the aſſiſtance of oaths, are 
better interpreters than the tongue. 
But why do I talk to you on a ſub- 
ject. of which you are ſo much maſ- 
ter! Need-I tell you, that Love is 


not to be bought? We kind-hearted 


Girls never love our Keepers; be- 
ſides, Scudamore's ſuch a bloated 


Wretch !. 
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Wretch That waiſtcoat of yours: 


is inimitably becoming, Harry. Tam- 


bourI— the gift of ſome fond Fair 
One, III lay my life; many a prick d 
finger would ſhe have ere it was 
finiſhed ; but I fear ſhe never had 
the good fortune to do as Worthy 


adviſes Amanda in the Relapſe, ** Let 


blood in the fond vein, and care as 


little for you, as you do for her.“ — 


And how do you know that I don't 


care for her, Child? Have I not 
rather the diſconſolate air of an 
Abſent Lover, than of a Gay In- 
conſtant ?—Much, much more of the 


latter than the former, Harry; in 
ſhort, ſuch an air as might undo half 


our ſex, were you to exert yourſelf ;. 
but you are already tired of the 
chace; we have been too coming: 


For when we fly you, you purſue, 
But leave us when you've won us. 


The 
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The very caſe, Craven. By a ſtrange 
caprice of Fortune, I never yet met 
with a repulſe. The bad opinion 
this has given me of the Sex, is 
the only reaſon why J do not mar- 
ry; for, on my word, if ſuch a 
thing as a virtuous Woman could be 
found, it would be one of the moſt 
eligible ſtates a man could chuſe. 
- Kept Women are mercenary Jades, 
incapable of the leaſt degree of de- 
licate tenderneſs ; and then to ſhare 
their favours with one's Footman !— 
Stop'd in my harangue by a Viſitor. 
— A Female, as I live! A beauteous 
Amazon! How well fancy'd that 
riding-dreſs ! — What a miſtake ! 
the deuce take him, 'tis that con- 
founded Fop Rice. Only think how 
he is accoutred I-II tell you when 
he's gone. 85 

In 
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In CONTINUATION. 
A pea-green filk coat, a waiſt 


WW without end, about an inch of ſkirt, 
very becoming on ſuch a round bot- 


tomed fellow. The coat faced and 


lapelled with pink, bows of ribbons 
inſtead of buttons ; a pink ſtock ; thin 
pink breeches, wide enough to hold 
half a dozen ſuch ſpindle ſhanks as 
his; quite a Dutchman round the 
middle, a Frenchman at the top, and 
Fool from head to' foot. I had al- 
moſt forgot a pair of boots, (for the 
creature had been riding,) made to 
draw up like a Lady's glove, What, 
Rice ! cry'd I, I ſwear I took you for 
a woman ; and, but that I recognized 
your keen hatchet face, I ſhould haye 
run the riſk of receiving a wound 
on mine, from your ſharp noſe or 
| . by attempting to ſalute you, ſo 
tempting 
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tempting at a diſtance did you ap- 
pear in thoſe gay trappings ; you are 


more than a Beau now; you are a 


Bouvery, you are ſo curs'd ſatirical; 


x ing's adventure — And, whatever vou 
may think of my cloaths, eyeing 


himſelf in the glaſs, they have, I 
believe, done ſome execution. Such 


a divine Creature! I languiſh, I die 
to ſee her again; oh! the muſt, the | 
- ſhall be mine.-Thine ! And what 
wilt thou do with her, Billy? et 
her on thy chimney- piece, amongſt | 


the reſt of thy nick-nackry ? Thou 
already keep'ſt an Opera Girl, to 


eſtabliſh thy character as a Rake and 


NEE > a Girl who, 1 don't be- 
lieve 


CE. 


little world of Bows; this, ſaid I, | 
giving one of them a ſmart twitch, | 
is more modeſt than its owner, for 
it bluſhes at his folly..-Pſha | pſha! 
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lieve thou would ſt know, waft thou 
to meet her; a Girl, as ugly as the 
Devil, who coſts thee very little 
more than a thouſand a year. But 
courage, Bill, ſlapping him on the 
ſhoulder, by this trifling expence, 
thou haſt almoſt purchas'd the title 
of a Pretty Fellow, — He took up his 
ſwitch ; Very well, Harry, I find you 
are not to talk to this morning; 
you'll repent when 'tis too late. Gad 
take me, ſuch a Bear, and ſuch an 
Angel !—I have heard of the Devil's 
herding with Swine ; but you, Rice, 
are the firſt that ever met an Angel 
in company with the latter; a droll 
aſſortment, it muſt be owned, Will 
you liſten, or will you not, Bouvery ? 
Speak, for I'm on the wing.—You're 
more upon the fail, I think, (with 
your ſtreamers flying,) I don't mean 


that you are put up to Auction; for 


Ko 
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light as thy head, heels, and dreſs 
are, no Auctioneer would be ſuch a 
Fool as to undertake thee, ſince thou 


would'ſt lie heavier on his hands, 


than the Minor's Flints and Whale 
Blubber. I know not who would 
bid for thee, Vill, except it were a 
Milk Girl, on the firſt of May, that 
ſhe might deſpoil thee of thy Ribbons, 
to deck her Garland. But come, 


added I, ſmiling, let's ſhake hands 


and be friends, then on with your 
ſtory. The Boy has ten times more 


good- nature than falls to the lot of 


half a hundred Men of Senſe. — 
Why you are to know, Harry, that 
I rode out this morning on my new 


horſe, and, fmart as you ſee, (flou- 


riſhing his ſwitch,) when, in a nar- 
row lane, I met ſuch an Angel, the 
fineſt Girl that e'er I darted glance 
at; young, delicate, tall, thin, ſpirit- 


ed, 
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ed, and blooming as Hebe. She was 


followed by a round faced bob-wig'd 
country 'Squire, with flannel waiſtcoat, 
and buck-ſkin breeches ; a complete 
Bear ; after him cantered two fellows in 
ſmart liveries : People of ſome Faſh, 
thought I; ſo drew up to let them 
paſs. The ſweet Creature gazed at 


me with no ſmall complacency, let 


me tell you ; her horſe ſtumbled, pro- 


bably becauſe ſhe pay'd more atten- 
tion to your humble ſervant than to 


ber bridle; ſhe gently tapp'd him 
with her whip, not a ſtep would it 
move. What's the matter, Pam? 
cry'd old Square-toes. — My Horſe 
won't go on, Papa. — Why, how 


ſhould it when that Thing's in the 


way? return'd the Ruſtic; Dapp/e 
always was afraid of a Monkey. I 


ſhould have given the Fellow a little 


diſcipline for his Country Wit, but 
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that I, from the firſt moment I be- 
held her, determined to have his 
Daughter; 'twas therefore neceſſary 


to keep well with Dad, — It was 
fo on many accounts, interrupted I, 
laughing. — I wiſh, Sir, faid the 
Angel, (reſum'd Will,) i in the prettieſt 
voice I ever heard, your Horſe would 
pleaſe to go on; he ſeems as high 
| bred, and as much in the Bon ton, 


as his Maſter. Maſter ! cry'd = 


'Squire with diſdain, Miſtreſs, 


mean, Girl; though indeed he 3 


neither one nor t'other, neither Fiſh, 
Fleſh, nor good Red: Herring, I 
could no longer contain myſelf. Sir, 
ſaid I, and cock'd my hat, I am a 
Gentleman, =You may be either a 


| Gentile or a Chriſtian, for what I 


care, return'd old Surly, but pr'ythee 
never add Man, for to Manhood I 
am ſure thou haſt no pretenſion.— 80 
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ſaying he gave his Daughter's Pad a 


briſk ſwitch, and away ſhe ſprung ; 


| Dad followed, I ſtopp'd one of the 


ſervants; Friend, who do you live 


with? With my Maſter. A ſaucy 


fellow, a true Engliſh Footman, ſaid 


J, better fed than taught. — True, 
Harry. — And who is your Maſter ? 
That Gentleman. I tipp'd him half 
a crown, His name, Friend? Off 
went his hat; O, Sir, 'tis Squire 
Howard. And the young Lady, 
Friend? His Daughter, pleaſe your 


© Honour, Miſs Pame/a Howard, and a 
| very ſweet-temper'd Lady ſhe is; and 


a large fortune, for ſhe's an only child. 
By Jupiter, thought I, I have a great 
mind to make her my Wife; 'twill 
be the ſhorteſt way of arriving at the 
accompliſhment of my withes. — A 
very wiſe reſolution, Vill, and as. 
eaſily executed as ſpeedily reſolved on. 
Oh, 
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Oh, as to that, Harry, I ſaw, by the 
Girl's eyes, that I might have her 


for a word's ſpeaking : The old Don ; 


may indeed ride reſtive, but why aſk 
his conſent ? She's an Heireſs ; a Rope 
Ladder, and a Trip to Scotland, do the 
buſineſs.— The Hair-dreſſer.— Cra- 
ven, I am going to the Aſſembly. 
Adieu, Nancy does not yet give up 
the hopes of figuring with me; con- 
foundedly will ſhe find herſelf miſ- 


taken; I have too much modeſty in 


my compoſition publicly to inſult the 
modeſt women by exhibiting with a 
So, pretty Nancy, you mult 
chuſe another Mate. Adieu, 


_ Yours, A. B. 
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LITE. 


Howard Manor. 


To the Honourable Miſs COVENTRY, 
From Miſs HowARD. 


NTT I repeat to my charming 
Couſin thoſe promiſes of in- 
violable friendſhip, which flowed in- 
voluntary from my heart on our me- 
lancholy ſeparation? No, I need not, 
becauſe you have honoured me with 
the title of Ingenu. Yes, my dear 
Clara, Jam indeed quite an -artleſs 
Country Girl, incapable of Deceit, 
ipeaking only what 1 think; you 
know alſo that I have a Conſtancy 
in my Nature, which thoſe of a more 
volatile diſpoſition can ſeldom boaſt, 
and yet I hope there are many ex- 
l. ann 
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my ſhare. 
a perfect Hottentot, and my father 


ſwears he's as keen a Sportiman, and 


— 
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ceptions, and of that number will, I 
believe, be the dear Coventry. 


ee nothing on 7. I 10 
much with for as your preſence z to- 


day in particular I ſtand in need of 


it. Do you know I am, for the firſt 


time in my life, going to be left, “te 
2 tete, with that formidable Creature 


(as they have been repreſented to me) 


call'd Man, and he is to ſay fine 
things to me, too, or rather we 
will, as more conformable to the Rural 
Stile, ſay, he is to court me. They 


are, I fancy, two very different af- 


fairs, and, if I rightly underſtand 


the character of my intended Suitor, 


very little of the former will fall to 
Mrs. Prue declares he is 


as * a F * as any in England. 


* 


I know 
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I know not which of the two con- 
veys the moſt unfavourable idea. A 


Hottentot, well bath'd and ſweet- 
en'd, may be a very decent Being, 


capable of poliſh ; but as the French 


Barber ſaid of his wig, you may 
immerge a Country Squire in the ſea, 
without being able to ſtraighten one 
of his crooked habits. My Savage 


is a Man of Nature, by Education 


he would ceaſe to be a Savage; while 
my Ruſtic, by that very means, is 


become one; for early was he taught 


to drink, ſwear, ſmoke, and to hunt 


the hare. He has loſt Miſs Pruc's 
friendſhip, by tearing her apron with 
His ſpurs, for ſo it ſeems he did 


pretty handſomely the laſt time ſhe 


had the misfortune to encounter 
him; a favourite apron, too, ſprigg'd 
by her virgin fingers, and worn, for 


the firſt time, on that memorable 


D 2 day, 


„ 


n ire of 


day, when, caught by the ſanctity 


of her countenance, Doctor Cantwell! 
conceiv'd for her a ſpiritual friend- 
ſhip; this apron has ſhe with tears, 


which dim both her eyes and ſpec- 
tacles, been all this morning mend- 


ing, every now and then breaking 
forth into invectives againſt the clum- 
ſey-footed tearer. 


O my Dear, he is come ;—Thank 
Heaven, here is Sir Richard Gol/- 
worthy alſo ; I hope, then my dread- 
ed tte a téte will be deferr'd, at leaſt 


for this evening. —Miſs Prue is all 


of a flutter ;. did not expect to ſee Sir 
Richard; he is a great favourite of 
her's; ſo much the Man of Faſhion, 
ſhe muſt ſtay to change her Cap; a 
terrible ſoleciſm in good breeding to 
appear before him en de/habzlle; the 


Has hurry d on her black Tower, and 
with 


4. « 


WC aG©ODKKK m } i. 


EE. 


Miſs PAMELA HOWARD. 53 


with pomatum ſo firmly faſten'd it 


to her own few ſtraggling hairs, that 
nothing but a boiſterous ſalute from 
the 'Squire can diſcompole -it ; no 
poliſh'd ebony ever equall'd it for 
ſmoothneſs; and then the little But- 


terfly placed on the top, with out- 
ſtretch'd wings retreating to the 


back part of her head, leaves ſuch a 


capacious, well-waſh'd oaken face, 
as ſhining too as if rubb'd with wax, 
fram'd with that jet black wig 


which you have ſo often threatened 


to demoliſh; to the end of this, 


large three-dropp'd ear-rings, a ruff 
well ſtarch'd and blue'd, round a 


neck which has no ſmall reſem- 
| blance to a parchment thread-paper ; 


a yellow ſilk gown, with robings 
and cuffs of flaming ſcarlet, em- 


broidered with green; in all my 


life I never beheld a more laughable 
D 3 object; 
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object; ſhe certainly ſat to Hogarth 


for the Lady going to Church in a 
cold froſty morning. She has at 


laſt finiſhed the labour of the Toi- 


lette, which has ſet her pure and 1 


eloquent blood in motion, and now 
her cheeks glow with a red that 
out- bluſhes the lively brick-duſt.— 


Heavens! were ſhe to ſee this de- 
ſcription! but my Father daily a- 
bridges her power. No longer am 
] obliged to ſubmit my letters to her 
Inſpection; all I am compell'd to 
do. is, to ſhew them open to him, 
that he may be convinced they are 


Addreſſes to you; he then ſeals and 


directs them himſelf, and alſo ſends 


them to the Poſt- Office. How much 


more liberty is even this, than what 


I once durſt hope for; but, though a 
Tyrant Huſband, he is not hardened 
_ the * of Natural Affec- 


tio 1], 
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tion. Miſs Prue is ambling towards 
the door, burſting through her tight- 
lac'd ſtays, fo that in ſhape ſhe re- 
ſembles a Waſp. Adieu! I follow. 


In CON TIN UAT ION. 
We enter d the Parlour, With 
his back to the fire ſtaod' Sir Richard; 
one hand in his buckiKkin- breeches 
pocket, the other flouriſh 'd out a ſnuff 
between his fingers; near him Was 


ſtuck up the 8 quire, with open 
mouth, ſwallowing all he ſaid, boot- 
ed, ſpuri'd, and bob- i 8d; a whip 
under his arm, alſo a favourite Spa- 


niel, ſufficiently dirty with his jour- 
ney, at his feet. This Animal pay' d 
us his compliments in ſo loud a key, 
that no one elſe could get leave to 


be heard; for ten minutes did he 


bark, in = of all his Maſtei's en- 
deayours filence him. During 
D 4 this 
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this time, my Father drank a glaſs 
of punch, and Sir Richard took ſnuff 
with the moſt careleſs air imagin- 
able; at length the Dog was qui- 


eted, and we advanced. —My Daugh- 


ter Pam, Sir Richard, is come to pay 


ditches, Neck or Nothing. — La! 


her Reſpects to you, ſaid my Fa- 
ther. I curtly'd ; he bow'd; with a 


ſtately air reared himſelf up again; 
— Moſt Obedient, Ladies! — ſcarce 


glancing his eyes towards us. We 
took our ſeats. —And ſo, Sir, conti- 
nued the Knight, ſtill keeping his 
poſt at the fire, and turning half 


round to Squire Evans, both his 
hands thruſt into the before- men- 
tioned breeches, his coat and waiſt- 


coat compleatly bundled up under 
his arms, —and ſo, Sir, the Fox once 


more eſcap'd us, on which we re- 


doubled our ſpeed, leap'd hedges and 


Sir 
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Sir Richard, interrupted Miſs Prue, 


in a kind accent, you perfectly har- 


row up my blood ; how could you 


expoſe yourſelf to ſo much danger 
I wonder too how ſo very fine a 


Gentleman can take pleaſure in ſuch 
vulgar Sports, —Vulgar ! Miſs, cry'd 
the Squire. The Knight lightly 


bow'd to her compliment. — Why 
what can we do in the Country, 


Ma'am ? not a Rational Soul to con- 


N verſe with? To be ſure, Sir Rich- 


ard, our Country Gentry are a ſtrange 


ſet of Beings, yet there are ſome 
Beaux Eſprits to be met with, toſſ- 


ing her head; beſides, we have Aſ- 
ſemblies, but you ſeldom honour 
them with your preſence. — Now 


and then, Ma'am, out of a frolick ; 


but ſuch Aſſemblies! as you call 
them; ſuch a ſet of roſy-fac'd Farm- 
ers Daughters, with their Mothers ! 


Ds 
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I made the Counteſs of D — laugh 
immoderately by deſcribing to her 
one of theſe curious Hops. I ſhall, 
however, go to what you call your 
County Ball,, to-morrow night, be- 
cauſe I expect to meet ſome of my 
London Friends. You, Me'm, wall, 
I ſuppoſe, be there; (again he took 
Snuff;) adding, and Miſs Howard. 
She gave a ſignificant wink to my 


Father, who, for once, underſtood her 


meaning, and, what is ſtill more 
wonderful, for once condeſcended to 
take the hint. 


O yes! Sir Richard, cryd he; I 


have long intended to let Pam ſee a 
little of the World, ſo I may as well 
begin to-morrow night, as any other 
time; the Girl has had a few Leſ- 


ſons in the Dancing Way, and foots 


it, 


Ar. 


/ 
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it, x: can tell ye, 28 nimble as the beſt 
of them. 


a You dance Cools I preſume, 
Me- m, addreſſing himſelf to me. 


No, teally, Sir, nor ever ſaw them 
danced. — We uſed formerly, cry'd 
Prue, to dance nothing elſe ; about 


Pet years "ago, when I was at 


School, added ſhe, not liking the ex- 
preſſion. formerly, it ſeeming of too 
old a date. f 


Formerly, Me'm! with a ſneer; 
1 know not, indeed, what our 
Grandmothers might do, but they 
are now reckoned quite a new fa- 
ſhion i in England, juſt imported from 
France ; but I need not have aſked 
you if they danced them ig this part 
of the world; Jigs and. Hornpipes 
are fitter for Country Bumpkins. 


D 6 Oddſo! 


bo The HisToRY . 


Oddfo ! cry'd the Squire: I'd 
rather ſee a good Hornpipe, than all 
your ſwimming, ſideling, hoppy- Y 
kicking French Monkey Tricks of | 
your fine Folks. Laſt time I was 
at the Play, I was rarely pleaſed ; 
there they danced as they ſhould 
do; it was What-d'ye-call-'em ard 
his Gang, I wiſh'd to be amongſt 
them; for though 1 ſay it, that 
ſhould not fay it, I'll not turn my 
back on any Man in the County, 
for Butter'd Peas, and the Fox- 
hunters Jig; but there, as I was 
in Town, and as I went on purpoſe 
to ſee Sights, and as I had ſeen 
the Lions, and the King, and the 
Wax-work, and the Elephant, be- 
ſides the Little Dwarf; I thinks to 
myſelf, I' may as well throw away 
a little more of the ready Rino; 


tis but for once and: away, fo Tit 
een 
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&en go to Madam What's her name, 


and ſee what Fun's going on there. 


Well, I put myſelf into the hands 


of a Wig-drefſer, and Taylor; a 


fine hand they made of me, but 
that's neither here nor there; the 


Weather was confounded dirty, ſo 


that a body could not walk, and 
I had left Bumper at the Livery 


Stable, quite at the other end of the 
Town, fo that as little could I ride. 


Well, what does I do, but whips me 
into a Chair, a vile Lantern; the 
motion of which made me ſo con- 
founded ſick, that I was forced to 
call for quarters, but the more I 
call'd, the more they jolted, and be- 
hang'd to 'em; I broke both the 
glaſſes in my hurry to let in a little 
air, and kept my head out of the 
window all the way, ſo that my fine 
frizzled-out wig was, by the rain, 

| con- 
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converted into a batter - pudding; 3 
neter heed, thought I, I ſhall be | J 


made amends by and bye, when I 
get to the end of my, Journey. 


If you was as long in dating to 
that, Squire, interrupted the Knight, 
looking at his Watch, as you are 
in getting to the end of your Story, 
you had need to have a larger ſtock 
of Patience than your Hearers. 


Nay, 1 ha' done, cry'd he, I way 


only going to tell ye, that inſtead 
of the Fun I expected, and for which 
I pay'd fo dear, not a thing ſaw 1 
but a large room, and a large com- 
pany, dreſs'd out, to be ſure, but 
all as hum-drum as ſo many Qua- 
kers ; not a ſingle ſymptom of jollity 
amongſt the whole ſet: At laſt, up 
got ten or twelve of them, hand in 
hand, with faces fo ſolemn, that J 

| thought 


at 


3j BUTT PITTS 2.5 WH 
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they walk'd ſlowly to the middle of 
the room, and then, to my great 


wonderment, up ſtrikes the Muſic ; 


on drew I my Gloves. O, ho! 
thought I, are ye at that ſport; 


then I'm your Man; fo I ſeizes hold 


of the firſt Woman I met with, an 
old Haradan, by the bye, whoſe 
dancing days had long been over, 
and we ftuck ourſelves up the 
loweſt couple ; the Folks ſtared, the 
Fidlers made a ſtrange fort of a 


ſcraping, fo I clapp'd my hands for 


em to begin, when off went my 


Companions in a ring, leaving my 
old Girl and I to gaze at em. 
However, I watch'd my time, and 


the firſt opening I could find, in 


hopp'd I with my Partner ; nothing 
but a kind of hop would do, for the 
Devil 
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thought they had been ſent for to 
attend a Funeral, inſtead of which 
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Devil himſelf could not have footed © | 


it to ſuch a tune as they play'd; 
well, I had hardly mix'd amongſt 
them, when they all made a full 


ſtand, and a ſower hatchet - fac'd 1 
Woman of Quality ſaid to me, in a 
peeviſh tone, Lord, Sir, don't you # 


ſee we are dancing a Cotillon ! 


There was ſo much Humour, and 
ſo much Good Humour in the honeſt 
'Squire's deſcription of his London 
Jaunt, that he received from each the 
tribute of a hearty laugh for his 
pains; a great deal more of the ſame 
kind of Converſation paſs'd on this 
viſit ;—but the new Gown, in which 
J am to make my firſt appearance 
in public, is juſt brought to be fitted 
on, ſo 1 muſt bid you adieu; this 
Gown is to be worn in honour of 


Sir Richard, who has about as much 
intention 
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intention to addreſs me, as I have of 
becoming the Grand Signor's fa- 
FJ vourite Sultana ; but let them think 
L ſo, the error will, at leaſt till, they 
1 bring him to an explanation, ſave me 
from the perſecution of my other 
two intended Suitors; to me they 
A are all equally diſagreeable; once 
more adieu, my ſweet Couſin ; do not 
be terrify'd at the length of this 
ſcrawl, and repent your having ho- 
{7 nourd me with your Correſpon- 
£7 dence. 


I am, my dear Girl, 


2 


RIES 
ge 


Moſt ſincerely yours, 


PAME LA HOWARD. 


L E T. 


06 Thr Hi of ky of 


LETTER V. 


Myſs CovenTRY to Miſs HOWARD. 


WIE been much pleag'd with your 
deſcription of Prue and the Scuire, 
'You'realy pitt; Pamela. Who, from 


our af pelle, ſo timid, ſo gentle, 


Would think that you could write in 
"fo fancy a ſtyle; or that you have 
uch a taſte for ridicule. I begin to 

think, that, ſtriking as the difference 
appears between our characters, tis 

more owing to the different Modes 
of our Education, than to Nature; and 
that if you, my tweet demure Couſin, 
had been as early introduced into the 

Beau Monde, as much flatter'd, ca- 

reſs'd, and indulg'd, as your Friend, 

you would have been juſt ſuch ano- 
ther little giddy Flirt as Clara. But 
I want 


to his- Heart; a poor claim, I fear, 
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want to aſk you a thouſand queſ- 
tions; you have been at a Ball, you 
ſay, or at leaſt was on the wing for 
one; well, then, have you ſeen the 


lovely Bouvery? They tell me the 
regiment he belongs to- is quartered 


at Chelmsford; moſt likely he weuld 


honour your Aſſembly with his pre- 
ſence, and if he was there, tis equally 
clear that you muſt have diſting 
him; nor can I think my pretty Pa- 


uiſud 


mela would eſcape his notiee. Tell 


me, then, Child, is he not an en- 
chanting Fellow? I never ſaw him 
but once; that once was ſuffieient; 


it did my buſineſs; I have poſi- 


tively fancy'd myſelf in Love ever 
ſince. I am, you know, always in 


a hurry, therefore diſpatch'd that af- 
fair as quick as I do every thing 
elſe: Remember I have a prior claim 


1t 
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it will be; take care of your's, how- 
ever, for poſitively I ſhall have no 
| Patience with you, if you become 


my Rival. I was going to ſay, that 


we ſhould certainly pull caps were 
this to be the caſe, but that fatis- 
faction will be deny'd me, becauſe 
1 1 recolle& that your odd Fiſh of a 


Father won't let you wear any, but 


chuſes to have you run wild about 
the houſe, with your fair flowing 
treſſes waving on your forehead and 


neck, like the manes of his pretty 


unbroke Fillies. Do you know I 


thought you monſtrous handſome the 


firſt time I ſaw you, with thoſe ſame 
locks wantonly ſporting in the wind, 
for our firſt meeting was in the Gar- 
den; a ſprig of jaſſmine, and a few 
roſe buds, were placed on one ſide of 
your head; you look d like the Goddeſs 
Hebe, as drawn by the moſt maſterly 


hand, 


\ 
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hand, fo freſh, fo young, fo bloom- 


ing, and ſo ſweet. I remember that, 
when I got home, I inſtantly ſet my 
Maid to work to demoliſh the La- 
bours of my Barber, as Lady Dawſon 
calls them; with infinite pains Suſan, 


after being the death of half a ſcore 


combs, deliver'd it of powder, po- 
matum, and black pins—a very 
cleanly progeny! There will be no 


bearing me now, cry'd I, ſhaking 


my diſentangled locks, for my na- 
turally light head is now forty times 
lighter than ever. I look'd in the 
glaſs; let me ſee," „am I at all like 
the lovely Pamela? I burſt into a 
loud laugh. — Heavens! a perfect 
Mermaid, with- hair fo Sk, ſo 
ſleek, not the leaſt tendency towards 
a ringlet in the whole bunch; do it 
up again, Suſan, I was not born to 


be a * 
| Well, 
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Well, but about this Bouvery. I 
told you I had ſeen him but once, 
that was at  Cornelys's laſt Maſk'd 


Ball. He figur'd as a Turk; never 


was dreſs more ſuited to an elegant 
majeſtic perſon; the whole room ad- 


mir'd him; not a Female there who 


did not wiſh to be the favourite Sul- 
tana of the handſome So/yman.. My 


cCock- up noſe put me in mind of 
Marmontel's Roxalana; Avaunt, ye 


ſtately Pyramids, call'd fine Women, 


cry'd I, and ye Inanimates, called 


Regular Beauties, make way for a 
ſprightly little Mad«cap, who is de- 
termined to hold that mighty Sultan 
in her Chains, was eafier faid than 
done; ſuch a crowd continually fol- 


Jowed him, that there was no getting 
within eye-ſhot. He being like Saul 


amongſt the People, could be ſeen 
at a diſtance; but my diminutive 
Ladyſhip 
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Ladyſhip, weary with the fruitleſs 


purſuit, gave over the chace, and 
this the more readily, becauſe no 


hopes remain'd for me, after. I ſaw 


that monopolizing Flirt, Lady Kitty 
Sunderland, ſeize hold of his arm, 
which ſhe did not think proper to 
quit for the reſt of the evening. 
She is, you muſt know, one of thoſe , 


modiſh Dames, who claim the Bri- 


{iſh privilege of perverting Liberty 
into Licentiouſneſs; who thinks, as 
a. Beauty, ſhe may do what ſhe. 
pleaſes, bravely defying the cenſure. 


of the worid, which is indeed ſo ac- 


cuſtomed to theſe Female Heroes, 
who dread nought, and who in ſo 
manly a voice call the Waiters, and 
with ſuch a maſculine grace rattle 


the Dice-box at their Tavern, the 


Coterie, that nothing they can' do 
excites the leaſt ſurprize. 


Bouvery 
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Bouvery unmaſk'd at the Side- 
board. Ah, my favourite Aquiline 
Noſe and Eagle Eyes, the very fort. 


of Face I wiſh'd to belong to that 
ſtriking Perſon. I am now ſure that 
the Fellow is not only handſome, 
but monſtrous ſenſible; I never yet 


was miſtaken in that kind of phy- 
ſiognomy; there the eyes are as 
windows to the head, and let one 
ſee how admirably it is furniſhed; 


how penetrating their glances ; what 
arch meaning is there in that look, 
that ſmile; do you know, that I 


fancy my ſkill ſo great in theſe 


affairs, that I think I can tell, by 


the ſhape of a perſon's lips and teeth, 
whether they are witty or not; TII 


lay any bett that Bowvery is ſo. 


Sam Aſvley of the Guards had 
followed me the whole evening; he 


Was 
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was at this moment ſaying truly 
ſoft things to me, ſome borrow'd 
Speech from Romeo and Juliet, about 


a rieh Jewel in an Ætbiop's Ear. I 


know. not how. or which way he 


Was endeavouring to render this fine 


compliment applicable to me, but 1 


anſwer d him quite apropos de Bote: 


Ves, your remark is perfectly juſt 
but pray who is that graceful, Turk, 
that attracts ſuch. univerſal. admira- 


tion? The Boy is good-humour'd to 
exceſs, he reply d, without the ſlighteſt 


tincture of IIl- nature, and, Madam, 
is an Officer of Dragoons, one Henry 
Bauveny, a very clever Fellow; they 
ſay, an great Favourite with the La- 
dies; ſome envious people brand him 


with the name of 2 Fortung-hunter, 


becauſe, being a r Brother, he 
has very Intle of -Ox that to boaſt, 
„ Vor. I. E and 
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and" vet he yes: away at a n of 

rate. e ine oi Of 20 ö & 
Charming Bouvery, thoug bt 1 pow de 

well now would Thirty thouſand m 

Pounds, be beſtow'd on thee! — olf 

What a pity it is that Women are pe 

not allow'd, in ſome caſes; to make hi 

the firſt advances; all Women of le 

large Fortunes ſhould, I think, be ta 

allow'd this privilege, without in- ifs 

curring the cenſure of Indelicacy ; ſp 

for how many young Fellows of be 

Merit and Education loſe opportuni- tl 
i ties of making advantageous Matches, —Y 
| from a modeſt deſpair of ſucceſs, | fa 
* and fear to make the attempt; ; and m 
how many Women ' alſo pine in P 
| ſecret for Men every way worthy p 
| | of them, except in point of Riches: a 
| One unſurmountable obſtacle is as h 
| bad as 4 thouſand. Strange fort / 
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of Laws the Male Wretches made 
for us; ſome of them have prov'd 


detrimental to themſelves. Of how 


many generous actions would Love, 


of which the Female Heart alone ex- 


periences the genuine delicate force a 
how many diſintereſted Marriages, at. 
leaſt on the Fair Ones fide, would 


take place, were we but allow'd to 


ſpeak, and not obliged to wait till 


ſpoken to. I, for example, ſhould. 
be tempted to whiſper a few civil 


things to Henry Bouvery, At Eigh- 
teen rich, gay, and, as the world 
ſays, handſome, there is no fear of 
my being ſuſpe&ed to be at my laſt 
Prayer: Huſbands I may have in 
plenty, but I'll have none of them, 
at leaſt of the Group that have 
hitherto offered; a vile affortment !- 
Adieu, Pam, I'm going to be ſooth'd 
with Syrmen's impaſſion'd ſounds, the 

E 2 pretty 
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pretty Female Fidler, with the fine 
black eyes and delicate arm. 


Write away, Child, and as much 


as you pleaſe ; if I find the doſe too 
large, I can take a little at a time: 


No ceremony, I beſeech you; I have 


_ almoſt as much of Ingenn in my 
compoſition as your Ladyſhip, for if 
I don't like people, I ſeldom take 
the trouble to diſguiſe my ſentiments, 


ſe that I am in general thought a 
very ſaucy Girl, particularly by ſome 


of our old Lady's Cronies, with whom 
I have hardly common patience ; a 
ſet of ſcheming, lecturing, teizing, 
antiquated mortals: Some of her 
favourite Men, too, are my utter 
averſion; there are your prudent 
young Men, with large Eftates, little 
Wit, few Vices, no Virtues, well 
plaited Ruffles, ſtiff ſkirted Coats, 

and 
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and Hair en tog, very pretty kind of 
 hum-drum, foft-headed Beings for 
Huſbands to thoſe who like them; 


that, take my word for it, does 
not your | | 


Crara CovenTRY. 
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LETTER VI. 


Miſc HowarD zo Miſs CovenTRy. 


M OST juſtly, good Prue, does 
thy favourite Author 'rail at 


Public Places? Yes, they are indeed 


Highly dangerous. Ah, Clara! Why 
was your little Friend indulged in 
laſt Mondays fatal amuſement ; what 
a reſtleſs, unſatisfied Being am 1 


grown ſince then. 


Yet ſo pleaſing the Pain is, 
So ſoft is the Dart, 
That at once it both wounds me, 
And tickles my Heart. 


Do not laugh, my dear Girl, indeed, 


I am ſerious; permit me, then, with 


15 1 uſual frankneſs, to deſcribe, if 


_ poſfible, 


ws 


wy 


i 


poſſtble, tfieſe new - born ſentiments, 


whibft botkr delight and torment me. 
— Why ' ſhould ' I heſitate to reveal 
them?! Modeſty herſelf might own 


them without a bluſh; and yet I 


know not how it is, but I feel un- 
eaſy, fearful, and: diflatisfy'd with 


myſelf; my natural timidity has 
acquired new force; I ſtart at every 
noiſe) I ſink/ into reveries, and, if any 
one haſtily rouzes me from them, my 
heart palpitates for an hour after. 
What a change! Now farewell = 
late acquired Vivacity; if this is 
Love, ſurely it is, of all others, 2 
graveſt Paſſion. Dare J venture to 
tell. you who the charming Object 


is, that has cauſed ſo ſudden, ſo 


ſtrange a Revolution, in the once 
peaceful Breaſt of your Pamela? Need 
I tell you? Ah! no doubt you al- 


ready gueſs; there are not two 


tlg E 4 Henry 
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Henry Bauverys in the World and 


who, but a Bouvery, need only be 
ſeen to conquer: But, alas! I more 


than ſaw; he danced with meg he 
talked to me; the Muſic, of his 


Voice; the Eloquence of his Tongue; 
amongſt what ſtrange Beings have I 


hitherto: lived and convers d? Crea- 
tures of a different Species from this 


angelic Man: Clara, my dear Clara, 


tell me, may I not attribute to your 


ſportive vivacity what you faid of him 


when, like: me, though in a ſtyle 


more ſuited to your lively Diſpo- 
ſition, you acknowledged his power? 


By our friendſhip, I conjure: you, be 


ſerious in your anſwer to this im- 


Portant queſtion; my Paſſion is yet 
in its infancy; Time and Abſence 


may efface the impreſſion he made 


en my unguarded heart; a few 


js t 4 8 ſtruggles 


! u oo ts 
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ſtruggles it will coſt me, but what 


ſtruggles ſhould I think too much 


to be juſt, or to promote the hap- 


pineſs of my Clara. You, my Dear, 


have a large independent fortune, 
and no one to controul you; Bou- 


very is worthy. I have been told 
that his affections are diſengaged; 
where then, could he make a more 
amiable, a more advantageous choice? 


He will, I ſuppoſe, ere long, return 


to your gay Metropolis; amongſt 


your numerous Acquaintanee tis Ins 
poſfible but you muſt find opportu- 
nities to ſee, to convetſe with him; 


no more is required: I, en the 
contrary, have, perhaps, ſeen him 
for the laſt time; tis beſt for me 
that it ſhould be ſo; for ſuppoſing 
every other obſtacle removed, his 
being in the Army, would alone 
be, to my Father, an unſurmount- 
E 5 able 


82 * ks. Hrs Tory of 


able objection: Many are his pre- 


judices; a ſettled Contempt and 
Averſion to the Military Gentry is 


one; ſo deeply rooted, that neither 


Time, Argument, nor a Conviction 
of the Worth of Individuals amongſt 
them, can make the leaſt impreſ- 
ſion on him; obſtinately is he fixed 
in his Error; there is then no 


hopes for me, were he even to 


think me worthy of his Addreſſes. 
Alas! have I the ſlighteſt reaſon 


to ſuppoſe a Wiſh of this nature 
ever entered his Head? Am I ſo 


vainz poor inſignificant Country. 


Girl, to imagine, that becauſe he 


condeſcended to diſtinguiſh me in 


fome- meaſure from the other Ruſtic. 
Nymphs, he therefore beheld me 
with that partiality which the 
Graces of his Mind *and Perſon 
compall'd me to? Really, my Dear, 


I now 


Miſs PAMELA HOWARD. 83 


J now feel it is a dangerous thing 


to be ignorant of the Ways of the 


World, to be artleſs one's-ſelf, and 
incapable of detecting Deceit in 
others. Beſides, to be, as you fine 
Ladies are, flatter'd: and careſs'd 
from Childhood, to be accuſtomed 
to the Society of agreeable, well 
educated Men, prevents that dan- 
gerous ſurprize, which a Country 
Girl, like me, bred in abſolute 
Retirement, feels at the ſight of 
an Kid 1 like Bouvery ; the F lattery 

before-mention'd, hardens the 
8 and gives Self - confequence ; 
wrapp'd up in the Contemplation. 
of your . own Perfections, you have 
not leiſure to examine tboſe of 


others. Self - love is a Preſervative ; 
againſt Love the tender Glances -of 
a  Bouvery's Eye, the ſoft Preſſures 


even of, a Bouvery's Hand, might, 
| E 6 uw 


24 The Hrs Tor Y of 


in Town-bred Ladies, awaken» no 
other Senſations but thoſe of Va- 
nity, while the whole Frame of 
your ruſtic Pamela trembles at the 


feducing Touch. ' Tell me, my Dear, 


is it the Faſhion for you Courtiers 


to figh, to look unutterable Softneſs, 
to graſp the Hands, to faulter out 


imperfect Sentences, which ſeem to 
burſt involuntary from the full Heart? 
Is this the preſent Mode of Beha- 


viour in your to me Unknown 


World? Is this merely the Bon Ton 


indiſcriminately practiſed on all they 
meet with? Is this what you call: 
well - bred Gallantry ? Oh, if 6; 
keep to your Beaux in Town, ſend. 
them not. here,. with. their melting. 


Graces, their tender Smiles, and. 


unmeaning Blandiſhments; to them 
it may be Sport, but Death to us. 
Is e ſuch a one; was his 

Heart 
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gazed on me? Clara, I will talk. 
no more. of him; never Man Was 
fo. 1 10 7 | 


"In con 1 e own 5 


3 | ke 1s: 5 ſenſible, and ſpirited; 


but when: he addrefles:;, himſelf to 
outs, the whole Air. of his Coun» 
tenance is changed into the moſt 
captivating: Softneſs; ſhall F be fo. 
vain as to ſay, that to me, in par- 


ticular, he aſſumed a double portion 


of Tenderneſs. Lady Fanny .—, 
a gay young Widow, was Gos 
worthy's Partner, conſequently. of 
our Party; ſhe affects the Coquette, 
without having, in my opinion, the 


requiſite Talents gracefully to ſup- 


port that Character; ſhe laughs and 


talks W her Smiles give 


a childiſh 
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a childiſh caſt to her F eatures ; what 


he ſays is exceedingly inſignificant; 
the: ſeems to be weak, giddy, and 


eagerly on the watch for Admira- 


tion; in chatting to her, Bouvery 


diſplayed a fund of witty, or ra- 


ther ſatyrical Raillery ; he ſaid a 


thouſand things, which ſhe .miſtook. 
for Compliments; every one elſe 


muſt have ſeen that he was amuſ- 


ing himſelf with her Vanity, and 


that though he might admire her 


pretty Face, he had a thorough 
contempt for the reſt of her Head; at 
the ſame time, however, I was tempted 
to envy her, for neee g fo much 
of his attention; her Fan, her 
Gloves, her Handkerchief, were 
continually falling, and that to give 
him the pleaſure of picking them 
up ; 1 8 05 one of her Curls was 

ä unpinn'd 
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unpinn'd with dancing: Heavens, 


Bouvery, I ſhall be a downright 


Object; prithee faſten this horrid 


Ringlet; then her Tippet was un- 
pinn'd ; Golfworthy, my Knight of 
the Sorrowful Countenance, do faſten 
it for me; no wonder J am fo 
ill dreſs'd, not a ſingle Beau at my 
Toilette this Morning; fo ran ſhe 


on, while the Gentlemen paid 


themſelves for their Services by 
little: Liberties, which I thought it 


did not become even a Widow of 


Quality to grant.. 


I faid I would talk no more of 
Bouvery. Pardon- me, Coufin, and 
have the goodneſs to indulge me in 


my weakneſs; to you I have freely 


revealed it, but in this part of the 


world hardly dare I whiſper it to 


the 
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the lent groves, leſt babbling Echo. 
ſhould catch the ſound. 


One thing I had almoſt forgot: 
Fortune, my Dear, for once ambi- | 
tious to diſtinguiſh Merit, has f pite- 
fully deny d you that pleaſure; ſhe 
will not give you leave to act the 
generous pleaſing part of a Char- 
latte Ruſport, for Bouvery now re- 
ſembles the agreeable Dudley in 
nothing but his delicate 1 . 
and his Red Coat; to ſpeak intel- b 
ligibly, by the death of an. Uncle 7 
our Favourite is become maſter of 
Two thouſand. a- year. This account 
we had laſt night from G 


worthy. 


About the latter I babs more to 
ſay; but as I am running into the ; 
fault I apologized: for in my laſt, 1 : 


Will 
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MY old Flame, Lady Kitty Sun- 


derland, made me, as a pe- 


nance for railing at her favourite 
ſtudy, Novels, take a ſolemn Vow. 
I was then her devoted Knight, and 
was not to have a ſingle Kiſs, till 
I had comply'd with her command. 
She made me vow, I ſay, to read 
no leſs than Clariſſa, which itſelf 
is a Lady's Library; and the Pa- 


tience of Job, and his Wife's Pa- 


tience to boot, appear'd, at ſtarting, 
hardly ſufficient to carry me to the 
end of it. I kept my Vow, how- 
ever, and alſo one that I had pri- 
vately made in regard to my Fair 
Tormentor. Sweet Kitty, to what 

"INS 


ſince that time, 


worſe, inſtead 
while I continue in Country Quar- 
ters; for, Oh! I have now a 7 
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purpoſe. didſt thou ſtudy Clariſſa I 


But peace be to the yielding Fair ; 
ſhe's marry'd, her Huſband is fa- 


tisfy'd, ſo am I. How chanc'd 1 


to ſtumble on this ſubject, I wonder ? 


Oh! I was going to ſay, that the 
eight Volumes through which I tra- 


vell'd did agreeably entertain me, 
taught me ſome Morality, and, I 


think, improved me in the Art of 
writing Letters familiarly, and per- 
haps has looſened. my tongue, for, 
I am become as 
prating a Fellow as any Lowelgce 
of them all; and I foreſee, for your 
comfort, George, that I ſhall grow 
of better, at. leaſt 


the live-long ſummer's day!s , 


ſhort to ſum up half her 2 
Hey * day, in 


Even ſa, 


Heroicks . 
TCiraven; 
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Craven; and, what is ſtill worſe, i in 
bs at leaſt I begin to fear ſome- 
thing of this kind is going on in my 
Heart, a Heart which I never yet 
could ſteel againſt: the captivating 
glances of modeſt Beauty. I may 
thank the Aſſembly for al this miſ- 
chief. I entered the Room with 
the moſt careleſs air imaginable; 
nobody here worth my attention, I 
-dare fay; no Bumpkin ſhall tremble 
Hor his. Daughter on my account; 
my Red Coat, at leaſt, ſhall not 
be the Peace. 


Noam ; dreſsd too with ſuperior ele- 
gance. She would chat to me; I 
wiſh d te diſcourage her. I deſpiſe 
he man who aims at the character 
f a Rake, a Fellow who glories in 
Nie ame; for my part, I would 


Hoger * could think me any 


5 N 4 
% 1 


thing 


Hitherto Nancy 
was by far the fineſt woman in the 
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thing than a Libertine, I hope, 1 


am not one, Ohl if I were, this 
ſmiling gentle Angel would make 
me what the pleaſed : = ſurely 


Purity and Virtue: alone can pleaſe 


her, for Modeſty ſeems to have 
marked her for her own. So 1 
ſhould pronounce from her appear- 
ance, but appearances are deceitful. 
Thoroughly: mult 1 know her, tho- 
roughly muſt ſhe: be put to the proof, 
tere my opinion is fix d. Ves, thou 
inlavating. Charmer, many. trials 
muſt thou pats through, ere Boung= 
ry's Heart is wholly thine ; he wall 
not truſt that timid air, thoſe dark 


long eye-laſhes, fo baſhfully thrown 


down, and through which the fun- 
beams of thy fine blue Eyes folwEetly 
datt nor yet will he traſt. that roſy 


Bluſh which flatters on thy Cheek, 


while ok flows from thy Tongue. | 
I was 
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I was ſtanding in a tooth - - pick 
poſture, with my back to the fire, 
when in came Sir Richard Golſ- 
worthy, 4 Fellow infinitely vain of 
his perſon, (which is indeed tole- 
rable,) and no leſs proud of his Birth 


and Fortune. In Town he is al- 
ways at the very tip of the Mode; 


in the Country, as what he thinks a 


becoming air, worſe dreſs'd, though 


in the ſame ſtyle as his Groom, He 


entered in a red pluſh coat, with 


green cape, a ſtrip'd flannel waiſt- 
coat, coloured ſtockings, and a black 
ſcratch. He came up to me — 
Dear Bouvery, I'm glad to ſee you. 


How left you our Friends in Town ? 


etty contraſt this, to Cornelys's. 
= but Ruſtics! but I'll ſhew 
you ſobething, by and bye, more 
paſſable, nay abſolutely what a win- 


ter or two of London poliſh would 
render 
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render a prodigious fine Girl. * 


ſhe comes; Mrs: Prue, upright as 
May-pole, and as antient as its in- 


ſtitution, marches in front; Old 
Tefly, full of Politics and October, 
bringing up the rear. A double 


guard! his houſe too is like a gar- 


riſon ;—to ſay truth, an Heireſs of 
Forty thouſand is worth ſtealing.— 


Thus ran he on; while I, loſt in 
extacy, aſtoniſh'd, raviſh'd with her 
Charms, ſtood, like a ſecond Cymon, 
with gaping mouth, that teſtify'd 


furprize, gazing on my Iphigenia; on 


a ſudden, ſomebody twitch'd me by 
the ſleeve ; there, there, Harry, that's 


my Pamela. — Thine! Sword and 
Piſtol would have been the vg 


but turning, I ſaw it was mL 


harmleſs Rice, whom neither Male 


nor Female need to fear.“ Well, 
. Sir Richard, what ſay you to 
Pamela 
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Pamela Howard? What ſay I? Oh, 
firſt bring me to her, and then ſhalt 


thou — what I will ſay. Can 


you introduce me ?—l believe I can, 
though \the Father has an uncon- 
querable averſion to a Red Coat; 

but as I have the largeſt eſtate in 
the county, your little Squirelings 
of yeſterday are happy to attract my 


Miphreſt notice; beſides, I have had it 


whiſper'd to me, that Haward would 
be proud of the honour of calling 
me | his Son-in-law. To think of 
the Fellow's affurance! How Lady 
Betty, Lady Lucy, and the Ducheſs 
of B——, would railly me, were I tb 
convert a Country Girl into Lady 
Ge//worthy, Oh, confound Lady 
ries and the Ducheſs —Let's cal 
of lovely Pamela. Quick, lead me 
to her, or ſhe'll be engag'd. No 
fear of * 2 fee the Old 


Don's 
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Don's eyes are fixd on me; the 


Girl, too, I'll warrant, fits on thorns 
till her fate is decided; but they'll 
both be miſtaken; 1 have no notion 
of putting it in the power of Ginls, 
of a certain Rank, whom nobody 
knows, to boaſt that they have 
danc'd with: Sir Richard Go Ifworthy.. 
See, there comes my Partner, my 
dear lively Widow; firſt III ſpeak. 
for you, then, for myſelf. Away 
whiſk d, the proud ridiculous . Cox+: 
comb. He ſaid ſomething to Mr. 
Hq ward, Who look d at me, bes, 
ſhook his, head; he, then added; 


ſomething. elſe, on which he ſhrugg'd; 
up: his ſhoulders. 


The Knight re- 
turn d, took me by the arm; I've 
done youn buſneſs — Ves, he had 
ſome hand in it, but Pamela, the 
lovely Pamela, ſhe began, and ſhe 
compleated it; her converſation ex- 

VOI. . F | actly 
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actly ſuited her form; inſinuating 
and delicate. The Father, for ſome 
time, watch'd all our motions. Go//- 
worthy told me afterwards, that he 
had much ado to prevail on him 
to let me dance with her ; nor ſhould 


he at Jaſt have gained his conſent, 


had not Mrs. Prue put in her ne- 
gative, and then, like a true Eng- 
kſhman, terrify'd at the mere idea 


of Petticoat Government, to ſthew 


his Independency, he yielded at once ; 


partly, too, for the pleaſure of Con- 


tradition. I got the Parſon. of the 
Pariſh, who is become one of my 
ſhooting Acquaintance, to engage the 
Squire in Politicks and Backgam- 
mon, over a ſneaker of Punch, pro- 
vided for them in an outer room; 
but I was little the better for his 
abſence: Of all Spies, an old Maid 


is the moſt vigilant. Mrs, Prue had 
the 
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the good fortune to pick up a Part- 


ner, who, by his Dreſs and Manner, 
I was tempted to pronounce one of 


thoſe honourable Gentlemen who 


enjoy a Place at Court, but tis the 


Court of Juſtice, and Sir fobn Field- 
ing their Sovereign, This Youth had 
no ſlight reſemblance to Fileb in the 
Beggars Opera; ſhe, however, was 


not a little pleas'd with her Beau, 
on whom ſhe ſmil'd moſt alluringly. 
She took her ſtand above my Pa- 


. mela, as her Partner did above me, 


with a confidence worthy of his 


Profeſſion; by this means, not a 
Glance of my Fair One eſcap'd her, 


except when her own were directed 
to her Macaroni ; his Dreſs was moſt 
laughably in that ſtyle.— 


A moſt joyful interruption— John, 


whom I ſent to patrole before the 
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garriſon, is come to inform me, 
that the Lady of the inchanted 


Caſtle has rode out. Quick, quick, 
My Horſe, my Horſe, a _—_— 
for my Horſe. 


Deas Craven adieu. 


Yours, as uſual, 


HENRY BouvERY, 


LE T. 


2 
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LETTER VIII. 


The SAME fo the SAME, 


POWERFUL Compaſſion has, 


for ſome hours paſt, baniſh'd 
even Love from my Breaſt, or at 
leaſt it lies dormant, while the 


former engroſles every Faculty of 


my Soul. 


I know not if you remember 
Orlando Eaſton. I believe you had 
left College before he came ; he 
is one of the worthieſt Lads in 
England; his Heart warm, his 
Friendſhips fincere and ſteady, nor 


are the Accompliſhments of his 
Head inferior to the Virtues of his 


Heart; one daſh of Gravity too 


much is all the fault that even 


F 3 the 
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the Gay can find in him; he was 
a ſecond. Son, and intended for the 
Church ; with. indefatigable zeal did 
he ſtudy the Duties of that ſacred 
Profeſſion; but though ſtrictly pious, 
there was ſuch a gentle engaging 
Charity mix'd with his Religion, 
that Infidels themſelves ſought his 
acquaintance. Poor Eaſton, why 
did the Caprice of Fortune thwart 
the ſtrong bent of thy Genius! In 
the Church thou wouldſt have made a 
reſpectable figure; but in the Army |! 
In an evil hour, his Uncle, Ge- 
neral Byron, took a fancy to him; 
he is an old Bachelor, immenſely 
rich, had been a Soldier from the 
time that he had: ſtrength to weild 
a Pike, and had behaved on every 
_ occaſion with diſtinguiſhed Bravery. 
Arms are his Glory and Delight. 
In Old * he fights his battles 
o'er 
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o'er again; he places Courage in 
the firſt rank of Virtues; without 


that for a foundation, he thinks 


none of the reſt can flouriſh; he 
rides the ſame Hobby - Horſe as 
Uncle Toby, and no leſs furiouſly ; 
but, alas, he wants that milkineſfs 


of Blood, that God-like Philan- 


thropy which ſo much diſtinguiſhed 


Sterne's well-drawn Hero; he was 


enraged at the Thoughts of his 


Nephew's wearing Petticoats, as he 
calls them; never ſhall my Siſter's 


Son join the Canting Tribe, cry'd 
he; I'll have no ſmock - faced, 
white-handed Fribbles in our Fa- 
mily ; but Men. Let them act as 
ſuch: Orlando is born to make a 


figure in the World; the narrow- 


neſs of his Fertune ſhall not ſtop 


him in the race of Glory which 


l * to ſee him run. A fine 
4 ſcheme, 
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ſcheme, truly, to bury ſuch a pro- 
miſing Lad in a College! Make 


him over to me, Brother; from 


this moment I adopt him. Old 
| Eaſton was delighted to put his 


Son into ſuch good hands, twould 


be the better for his favourite Heir, 


(as worthleſs a Raſcal, by the bye, 
as ever diſgraced Humanity.) Or- 
Jando, with infinite reluctance, left 
his Studies, and was compell'd to turn 
his thoughts to another channel. 


Our parting, though for a ſhort 


time, was affecting; what, then, 
muſt he feel, when he bade adieu 
to the Idol of his fond Aﬀections? 
Deep and laſting are the firſt im- 
preſſions of Love; his worthy Tu- 
tor's Daughter had long made him 
her Captive; the flame was mutual; 
the Father had, by their united 


intreaties, been won to grant his 


conſent. 
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conſent to their future union. He 
had Friends, and from them ob- 
tained the promiſe of a Living for 


his Pupil, as ſoon as he had com- 


pleated his Studies; the Lovers 
wiſely preferred the Subſtance of 


Happineſs, to the Shadow. Com- 
petency and Independency were all 


they wiſh'd; their Minds were of 
too exalted a turn to be capti- 
vated with Riches and Grandeur. 
Content was their aim. Had For- 


tune open'd to them all her Store, 


they would have aſk'd no more 
than what Fate ſeem'd to have 


allotted them, Peace, Retirement, 


and mutual Love. The Uncle's 
unexpected, unwiſh'd - for Favour, 
diſſipated at once their pleaſing, 
humble Dreams of Bliſs; never 


could they hope for his conſent 


to their union; for could he even 


F 3 be 
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be brought to overlook her Birth, 
inferior to his, and. her want of 
Fortune, he was as great an Ene- 
my to Marriage as he was a Friend 
to the Army; a Soldier, he uſed to 
ſay, ſhould know. no Miſtreſs, ſhould 


take no Wife, but be wholly de- 


voted to the Service of his King: 
and Country; a Wife and Family 
rendered a Man. effeminate, and: 


were ſuch heavy Baggage, that 


they were an impediment to a 


Hero in his career of Glory. 


e 


changed the moſt ſolemn Vows of. 


Conſtancy; they embraced a thou- 


ſand times; the gentle Eliza ſunk 
from the arms of her Lover, into 
thoſe of her ſympathizing Father. 


I draggd away my Friend. He 
went to Town, lived at his Uncle's, 


where 
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where he enjoy'd every advantage 
that Wealth could give. Content 
was not of that number. The firſt 
vacancy that fell in the Guards was 
purchaſed for him. For many rea- 
ſons he would have preferr'd the 


Dragoons, becauſe he thought the 


Officers leſs coxcombical, leſs free 
in their Morals, becauſe leſs liable 


to temptations in Country Quarters, 


than by a conſtant reſidence in the 
gay Metropolis. Another reaſon he 
had in reſerve; Country Quarters 


muſt, in the courſe of their rotation, 
have fallen in Oxfordſhire, where all 


his Treaſure dwelt. 


War was at this time threaten 
and ſoon after broke ont. The Mi- 
litary Whim ſeiz'd me; I went 


into the Army alſo. The Town 


Was crowded with Red Coats; ſome- 
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thing of the ſpirit of ancient Chi- 


valry ſeized all ranks, In the com- 


mon people the flame was not a 
little augmented by the warlike Bal- 


lads with which every ſtreet re- 
ſounded; in imagination our Foes 


were already conquered. That one 


Engliſuman could beat ten French« 
men, was one part of our Soldiers 
Creed, which would not with them 
admit a doubt. We were ordered 
to Germany. A week before we 
began our march, Eaſton call'd one 
morning early, before I was up. 


—l am going, cried he, ſighing, to 


take perhaps a laſt adieu of my 
Eliza ; will you accompany me ? 
I will. fulfil my folemn Engagement, 


then let Fate diſpoſe of me as it 


ſees fit; if 1 = let me at leaſt 
have the ſatisfaction of dying her 


Huſband, — Die! For ſhame, Man! 


who, 


NM 
who 
Dea! 
ingre 
muſt 
be) 
he ſ 
dear 
Cou 
that 
mee! 
fore 
Brid 


may 
you 


your 


writi 


with 
of u 


like 


of y 
feſic 
raſh, 


Mi, PAMnL& HOWARD. 109 
who, on this occaſion, thinks of 
Death? Let Glory, Laurels, Fame, 
ingroſs our attention; many, many 
muſt fall on the (as I truſt. it will 
be) well-fought field, yet who thinks 


he ſhall be of that number ? Hope, 


dear flattering Hope, ſupports us. 


Courage, then, Orlando. I prophecy 


that you and your Eliza ſhall ſafely 
meet again. Be not raſh, there- 
fore; the ' remembrance of your 


Bride, the tender tie of Huſhand; 
may weaken your mind,, and render 


you timid when you ſhould moſt exert 
your reſolution. Take my advice, 
write to her, but truſt not yourſelf 
with an interview, much leſs think 
of making her your Wife at a time 
like this. As a Friend, I am jealous 
of your Honour. The Military Pro- 
feſſion was not your choice. Some 
raſh, sich- nenden Boys may de- 
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ſpiſe danger, leſs from courage than 
want of thought; but to Men 


of Feeling and Reflection, ay 
what we will, War and Slaughter 


have their terrors; Time, and be- 


ing accuſtomed to ſuch ſcenes, added 
to the example of others, will give 
a ſort of mechanical Courage; but 


as the firſt Law of Nature is Self- 
preſervation, all that a man hath 


will he give for his Life; fo let us 
boaſt as much as we pleaſe, yet 


Reaſon tells us that 'tis more natural to 


fly from Danger, than to covet it. 


Courage, therefore, is not born with 
us, but acquir'd ; thoſe Heroes then 
who affect to delight in Fighting 


for the fake of Fighting, are Mon- 


ſters, and ought, inſtead of being 


admired, as they are by the incon- 


fiderate Multitude, to be banith'd 


from Society, that they may herd 
amongſt 
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amongſt their Fellow-Savages of the 
Foreſt, Few of thole Drawcanſfrs 


have the leaſt (hare. of Morals;. what 


then. but Madneſs could make them 
unfeelingly ruſh.on Death? A good 
Man, in a juſt. cauſe,. will dare to 
die, but never will he wantonly 
court unneceſſary Danger. We, 
Eaſton, are going to fight, I hope 


in a juſt Cauſe, but that. we may. 


acquit ourſelves as we ought, let us 
beware of encumbering ourſelves with: 


ſetters that may effemenize. 


Your Sentiments, my dear ' Bk 
very, are on this ſubject exactly 
conformable to my own ;. but fear 


not for me; a leſs tumultuous life 


than that of a Soldier would have 
been my. chdice, but: Fate over- 
ruled my inclinations. I am inliſted 


in the Service of my King; I truſt 


I ſhall 
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I ſhall be enabled to do my Duty; 
let me alſo diſcharge the obligation 
I owe to Love: To deſerve the 
continuance of my Eliza's Affections, 
will ſtimulate me to acquit myſelf 
as I ought'; the dread of diſgrac- 
ing her Choice, would, of itſelf, give 
me Courage, though Nature ſhould 
Have deny'd it. 


I order'd' my carriage, and we 
fat off; I ſaw him at the Altar plight 
his Troth ;- one night only could he 
ſtay. with his afflicted Bride. We 
embark'd for. Germany, In every 
Battle his Conduct was unexcep- 
tionable; twas more, he even diſ- 
tinguiſh'd himſelf on one or two 
occaſions. Peace, at laſt, again 
waved her Olive-Branch ; we re- 


turned- to England 3 Bron received. 
his- 
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his Nephew with open arms; his. 


Purſe was no leſs open to him; his 


Will alſo was made in his favour ; 


bat ſtill he did not think fit to ren- 


der him independent, by any fix'd 


Settlement. Eaſton, however, ven- 
tured, precarious as his ſituation was, 
w bring his Wife privately to town, 
He durſt not publickly acknowledge 


his Marriage, and that was the only 


alloy to his Felicity, He beheld 


with a Father's Fondneſs, but at the 


ſame time with all a Father's Anxi- 
ety, the - increaſe of his Family ; 
already had his Eliʒa bleſs'd him with 


two fine Boys, when I left Town; 
his worthy Father - in - law, Mr, 
Herbert, about that time came to 
ſpend a few weeks with them; I 
have ſince heard from Eaſton the 
_ melancholy news of his death. 


I wiſh' d 
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I wiſh'd to be conciſe in this little 
Narrative, but the ſubjet, to me 
intereſting, has run away with my 
pen. Adieu, for the preſent ; you 
thall have one Poſt's reſpite. 


Yours, | 


Hunky Bouvet vs 
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Nor a word on my own affairs; 

firſt let me diſpatch thofe of 
the worthy Eaſton. The morning 
when I wrote my laſt, John, un- 
ſummon'd, came into my room as 
I ſat at breakfaſt— Oh, Sir]! Pray 
pardon me! But I have heard ſuch 


melancholy news; I'm ſure your 


Honour — Heavens! interrupted I, 
what news? Miſs Howard! — Oh, 
Sir, tis nothing concerning her La- 
dyſhip; but I juſt now met Gilbert 
Mackintoſh——W hat, my Friend Ea- 
ſton's faithful old Soldier? The ſame, 


Sir. Gilbert was ſtanding at the 


George - Inn Door, reſting againſt the 
Porch, and taking a ſolitary pinch 
of 
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of ſnuff. I thought, an't pleaſe your 


Honour, there was ſomething more 
than uſually rueful in his Counte- 
nance: I went up to him, how- 


ever, and gave him a hearty ſhake 


by the hand: My old Friend Gi, 


I rejoice to ſee thee ; how is thy 


Maſter? He ſhook his head, and, 
taking another pinch of ſnuff, wanted 
me to place a ſtarting tear to its 


account. I again aſk'd for Captain 


Eaſton and his Lady, Both here, 
ery'd he, pointing to the houſe ; a 
fad affair has happened; my old 


| Maſter, the General, has ſent us all 
to ſeek our Fortunes, I think. Here 


J interrupted my honeſt, but too 
prolix Valet, At the George, you 


ſay; give me my hat and ſword. 


In a moment I was at the Inn. I 


open'd the room door; there fat 


Eliza, one child in her arms, ano- 


ther 


M 
ther 
at al 
his 1 
gaz d 
lanet 
brace 
Capt 
ing 
haps 
may 
laviſ] 
you 
tinue 
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paſt 
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kno! 
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ther at her knee, while my Friend, 


at a little diſtance, leaning on a table» 
his head reclin'd on both his hands, 
gaz d at them with a fond but me- 
Jancholy attention. I ran to em- 
brace him. My dear Eaſton /—Oh, 
Captain Bouvery/ (riſing and retreat- 
ing from my extended arms,) per- 


haps you, like the reſt of the World, 


may now deſpiſe your tuin d F riend; 


laviſh not your Gareſſes on me, till 


you know whether or not I con- 


tinue worthy of your Friendſhip.— 
You are, you muſt, Orlando; the 


paſt anſwers for the preſent; I know 


you deſerving of my warmeſt eſteem, I 


know you incapable of a baſe or diſho- 
nourable action. You are miſtaken; 


Mr. Bouvery's J have, in the World 
Opinion, forfeited my Honour: Ves, 
F have indeed facrificed to my Con 
kience what is falſely ſo call'd, and 


NOW 


# 
= 
fi 


| boaſted Courage, in ſuch a ſituation, 
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now 16 Teſtimony is all I have leſt 


to conſole me. For myſelf twould 


be enough; but for theſe, (looking 


at his Wife and Children,) how.chear- 
fully would I facrifice my Life, had 


Ja right to diſpoſe of it. I could 
not perſuade myſelf that I had.— 


Alas! by. preſerving a now tortur- 
ing Exiſtence, in compliance with 
what 1 believe to be my Duty, 1 
have forfeited the means of preſery- 


ing thoſe, who are a thouland times 


dearer to me than my own. You 


behold me now, Mr. Bouvery, a 


wretched. Out-caſt, without Friends, 
without Fortune, and with a blaſted 
Fame; a Coward. Heavens! could 
my Traducers feel what I felt, when 


me in the Face, they would have 
found it requir d more than all their 


to 


Ruin, Shame, and Ignominy ſtared 
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to act as became a Chriſtian, and to 
teſpect the Divine Laws more than 
the Laws of Men, — Retreat not 


from my friendly Arms, dear Eofton : 8 


still you hold the firſt place in my 
Heart; ſtill, did I ſay, nay, my 
Eſteem for you is, if poſſible, aug- 
mented ; you have ſhewn a moſt 


heroic inſtance of Bravery ; inflex- 


ible to ill, and obſtinately good, in 
ſpite of the moſt fatal conſequences, 
you held faſt your Integrity. After 
your Behaviour in Germany no one 
could doubt your Courage, when there 
was a proper call for you to exert 
it: But had you really been what 
the Hectors of our Age hold in 


ſuch affected Contempt, I would 


have beſtow'd on thee a double 
Portion of my Regard, to ſupply 
the Deficiency of others. Shall a 
Man ſuffer for the Fault of his 

8 e 
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Conſtitution ? I would as ſoon quarrel 
with a Man for being of a dif- 


ferent Complexion, as for having 


a leſs, degree of F ierceneſs in his 


—— A Man who does not 


y the, Savage, or wantonly ſhed 
R "Neighbour's Blood, may. yet be 


endued with every. ſocial Virtue, and 


capable of. Actions truly heroick. 
Who, for example, would not prefer 
the. divine Plato to the mad Alex- 
anden? Be comforted then, Orlando, 


at, leaſt. in regard to the idle Cen- 


= of the World. That, return'd 
he, gives me no pain, for I know my 
Heart, but . I've, loſt my Uncle's 
Kavaur, . and no power on earth can, 
pacvail an him, to be reconcil'd to 
mes my Enemies have even diſ- 
coverd to him the Secret of my 
Marriage; this has widen'd the 
Breach; my Father is dead, väth- 
<a 3 | Out 
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out ſo much as mentioning me in 


his Will; my Brother makes my late 
ſhameful Conduct, as he calls it, 
like my Uncle, a pretence to diſ- 
claim me; you ſee me, then, turn'd 


out into the World, not one Spot 


of which, except my Grave, that I 
can call my own, and all this be- 
cauſe'I refuſed a Challenge from a 
witleſs Infidel, a ſenſeleſs Boy, who 
has but juſt exchang'd his Leading- 
ſtrings for a Sword, and who de- 


ſerves a Rod more than what he 


calls the Satisfaction of a Gentle- 
man. He was throwing oat his wit- 
leſs Jeſts againſt Religion; for ſome 
time I heard him with filent diſ- 
dain, but at laſt, encourag'd by the 
Applauſe of his brother Coxcombs, 


he went ſuch lengths, that I con- 


deſcended to reprove him; I ſhould 


be a defpicable Coward, ſaid F were 


Yor... 8 


1 tamely 
25 | 
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J tamely to fit and hear my King 


treaſonably abus'd ; and: ſhall I tamely 


ſit and hear the King of Kings, 


whoſe Servant I am, as my Creator 
and Preſerver, ſhall I ſuffer his ſacred 
Name to be wantonly blaſphem'd ? 
Forbid it Honour, Conſcience, and 
Gratitude. . I had hardly finiſh'd'this 
Sentence, when a Titter and a Wink 
went round the Company; a pretty 
audible Whiſper, too, of, Smoke the 


Methodiſt, 4 Due * of Doctor 
mage 8. 
The F op. now . his ut- 


moſt efforts to make me look 


ſmall, as they called it, and at 


every pert, unmeaning Speech he 


made, his cockaded Brethren treated 


him with a Horſe-laugh, and Bravo; 


he grew at laſt ſo inſufferably rude, 


though I held him below my 
Reſent- 


Mis PAMELA HowaARD. 123 
Reſentment, being not two Degrees 
removed from Idiotiſm, yet Paſſion 
at length got the better of Pru- 
dence, and I gave him the Chaſ- 
tiſement he wanted; every one cry'd 
out, what» Dicky, will you ſuffer 
this, and wear a Sword? They 
kept their diſtance, however, leſt 
they ſhould ſhare in the ſame 
School-boy Diſcipline, of which they 
ſtood as much in need as my ſpin- 
dle ſhank'd Hero. 


Next Day I received a formal 
Challenge; it ſeem'd to be begun 


and ended in different Hands; for 


I dare ſay Maſter Woodwit's trem- 


bled too much to perform the. 


Taſk. After a ſevere ſtruggle be- 
tween Prejudice and Conſcience, 
the dread of Shame, and the cer- 
tainty of my Ruin, Conſcience got 

8 2 „ 
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the Victory, and I anſwered as 
follows : 


« YOU are, I hk but 00h 
« fectly recovered of your laſt 
« Drubbing; if you want another, 
«« I have a new' Oaken+ftick at 


your ſervice, but Swords are not 


« fit for Boys, like you, to handle; 


* 


e an unfledged Reprobate into E- 
« ternity ; ſtay where you are; be 
« thankful, and try to learn, that 
« to be Wicked and to be Witty 
« are two things exactly oppoſite 


«© to each other ; I have ſhewn 


« that I dare fight, when my King 


«© commands, but I will own that 


I dare not fight, when the Lord 
« of the Univerſe forbids. 


Yours, 


ORLANDO EASTON.” 
his 


I ſhould be forry to ſend ſuch 
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This is a Copy of my Billet; 
the whole Regiment were up in 
arms at the Receipt of it; a Court- 
martial enſued, the conſequence of 


which was, my being obliged to 


quit the Army with infamy ; my 
Enemies, indeed, repreſented the 
Affair in a light widely different 
from the Truth; the officious Co- 


lonel wrote an account of it to 


my Uncle; and the ſame day, by- 


an anonymous Letter, he was alſo 


informed of my Marriage ; the reſt 
I need not tell you; my ſuffering, 
patient Wife, my ruin'd Eliza, and 
my friendleſs Children ;—Friendleſs, 
interrupted I, ſeizing his Hand, 


no, Orlando, Fate has at length 


furniſhed me at leaſt with an op- 
portunity of proving my Regard, if 


Grandeur and Gaiety have not de- 
praved your Taſte; if you can till 


+ . reli. 
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reliſh a calm Retreat, a moderate 


Competency, in a ſtation where 
your Virtues will procure you Re- 
ſpect, till you may be happy; for 
at this very time, by the Death of 
my Uncle, I have a Living in my 
Gift of about Three Hundred a 
Year; 'tis yours, my worthy Friend, 


| how fortunate that it fo ſeaſonably 


became vacant. This event, added 
IJ, ſmiling, will, no doubt, eſtabliſh 
you in your Doctrine of a particular 
Providence, againſt which, I have 
ſo often diſputed with you, and, 


indeed, this ſeeming inſtance of it 


is ſo exquiſitely pleaſing to me, 
that I ſhall, for the future, be 


tempted to adopt your Syſtem.—O, 
Bouvery, cry'd he, caſting himſelf 


into a Chair, this tide of Joy, — 
the firſt, the moſt ardent with of 
w_ Heart 0 unexpectedly gratify d, 


— Wor- 


DE Ee Bs + Ro. 
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—worthieſt of Men, trueſt of 
Friends. I want words — Help me, 
Elia, to thank Our Bene factor. 
before I was aware, ſhe was at 
my Feet; both her fine Eyes, and 
thoſe of her ſmiling Infant, fix d 
on my Face. Scenes like theſe 
are not to be deſcribed. I next 


Morning ſaw the once more chear- 
ful and contented Family ſer off, 


attended by. the faithful Gilbert, 
ho had Gremerty been a Soldier 
in Birons Regiment, and by his 


Bravery had acquired his Notice, ſo 


that when by Age he was diſabled 


from further Service, the General 
treated him with the Run of his 


Houſe ; he was alſo an Out- Pen- 

ſioner of Chelſea College; he be- 
came fo attach d to Eaſton, that he 
| accompany:d him to Germany. Dur- 


ing _ Friend's. proſperity, he was 


I - 
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amply rewarded for his Attendance. 
— When fickle Fortune turn'd her 


back on him, he uſed all his 


Rhetoric to perſuade Gilbert to re- 
turn to his old Maſter ; the honeſt 


Fellow heard him in filence, but 


with a Countenance that ſpoke his 
Feelings more forcibly than his 
Tongue could have done; when 
Orlando ceaſed, he pull'd out his 
Mull, took a large Doſe of Snuff, 
coughed to clear his Voice, affected 
both by the . Contents of his Box 
and his Emotions; in one Hand he 
held the Horn, and with the other 


pull'd out a dirty Leathern Bag; 
„ There, Sir, what is in this was once 


yours; with - a« bountiful Hand you 
gave it to me; I have very little 
.uſe. for it, therefore take it back; 

a Highlander is not bred in Luxury ; 
in * Youth, when I had a keener 
"a ol Appetite 
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Appetite than now in Old Age, 1 
have often breakfaſted on Oatmeal 
and Water, taken a Snuff for my 
Forenoon's Lunchin, a Nap for my 
Dinner, and good Pottage again 
at Night. Contented in the midſt 
of Poverty, I have ſat herding my 
Sheep on- the Side of a Sunny Hill, 
and would not have changed my 
Station with a King; the Life of a 
Soldier is a Life of Hardſhips ; fear 
not, Noble Captain, that G:4by ſhould 
prove a Burthen to you; but leave 
you I will not; I have inliſted in 
your Service for Life, be it War 
or Peace, Famine or Plenty, never 
will I deſert your Colours.” 


The Parſonage- Houſe is a little 
out of repair; I will have it fitted 
up and furniſhed in a ſtyle that will, 
1 know, ſuit the taſte of my Friend; 

| G's 1 


| 
| 
[| 
[| 
f 
I! 
[ 
| 


1 
| 
[ 


130 The H ISTORY of 


mean time they are gone to reſide 


at my Seat in the neighbourhood, 


where they will find my Houſe- 
keeper, a very good ſort of a Wo- 
man, with two or three other Ser- 


vants; there. Orlando will alſo find 
an extenſive Library. I'm bound in 


fetters by this little faſcinating Pa- 
mela, or I would have accompany'd 


them. Yet why ſhould I ſtay? All 


my attempts to gain admiſſion into 


the Caſtle have hitherto been fruit- 


leſs; even Gol/ſworthy has not intereſt 
enough to obtain one that favour. 
Since the Aſſembly I have ſeen her 


only on horſeback, and then the 
watchful Old Dragon her Father was 


ever at her fide; Bows and tender 


Glances only are we able to ex- 


change. The Squire objects to a 
Red Coat ; let him chuſe his colour, 
for "Lou ſhall J be at liberty to wear 

. 5 what 


* 
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what C pleaſe ; in a few days I ſhall 
lay aſide the gaudy Trappings of 
a Hero and may; then beat my 


Sword into a Ploughſhare, -gr con- 


vert it into a Lark- ſpit, for the uſe of 
my new Friend M iford, who is a 


ſworn enemy to all the birds in the 


air, nor makes he a bad figure in 
devouring the fiſnes of the ſea, when 
at the hungry hour of Three they 
preſent themſelves before him; then 
ſhort is his Grace, and the word, 


Fall- to. 


Adieu, George. Shall I ſee you 
here? no, keep out of Harm's way; 
you may, indeed, ſee me, but I'll be 
hang'd if you fee Pamela, leſt the 
Damſel ſhould ſee you too, and that 
with the eyes of Favour ; the Fa- 
ther J am ſure would, Squire as 


you Are, Lord of the Manor, with 
G 6 Aa ſwing- 
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a ſwinging Eſtate, and not a ſingle if 


Red Coat in all your Wardrobe 1015 


keep your diſtance — as 80 value 
the roared of your © 024i 4” itt 
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LETTER 1 


. Covenray 7 , Howaz. 


A Gigs D's were afſembled in 
our Drawing- Room; her La- 
dyſhip and the Tabbies were at 
Cards, while their grand-children 


wanton'd round them, flirting with 
the Beaux. I fat lolling, with grace- 


ful eaſe, on a Sopha; one of my 
ſet reſted on the fender, and dif- 
play'd to advantage the moſt en- 
chanting little white and filver Slip- 
per you ever beheld. At the back 
of my chair ſtood the Will Honey- 
comb of the preſent age, adjuſting 
my Lappet, admiring my Hair, and 
ſwearing, that by 1 one 

ſingle 
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ſingle black pin, half a ſcore Cupid. 
had made their eſcape, and ſettled 
on him like à ſwarm of bees. 


A greaſy ſet of Cupids they muſt 
be, cry'd I, laughing; catch them, 
and ſeize their arrows, for J am ſure 
Monſieur. .Curtoy has ſo effedtually 
plaiſter'd down ; their wings with po- 
matum, og J defy. them. to linke 
their eſcape. % lid 


Horrid, "May! what an x ideal 
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Engl: 7/0 bred. Sons of Vagus could no 


longer wanton there, we were t ere- 
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fore obliged to ſend to the Cape of 
Good Hope for a cargo of leſs deli- 
cate Gods, to ſupply their place; 
they are not, however, ſo. expert at 
the Bow, and do far leſs execution 


than the: original inhabitants. Be- 
| fore · my Beau had titne to anſwer, 


in came William; 'a Letten for your 
Ladyſhip ; eagetly I ſeig'diit:;—from 
my Angel Couſin, .exclaim'd: J, and 
ſmack went the ſeal.— Avauntz ye light 


Beings, waving at the Swains my lilly 
hand-; for a few moments, ye Ear- 


wigs, keep your diſtanee, and: let me 


| liſten to the "nao Pamela. | 


a glanc'd my eye over the. firſt 
fide. In love !—My Heart ;Hlutter'd. 


With whom? with whom ?—Quick, 


dear Gul, I'm on the rack; ;—with 
Wat - i 63 8611-6 
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Ah! 'twas what I gueſs'd, twas 


What L.fear'd ! the packet dropp'd 


from my enervate hand, a faint 
ſcream, and back I threw myſelf in 
my chair. O Heaven l to my aſ- 
ſtance flew the Beaux. — Dear 
Miſs Coventry, what's the matter ? 
No bad news, I hope.— The worſt in 

the world, I've loſt a Captive, at 
| leaſt, one for whom I had ſelected 
the ſharpeſt Dart; one whoſe Heart 
J had vow'd to conquer; when in 
ſteps my little Couſin, and ſteal the 
wiſh'd-for Prize. At that moment 
T received a ſummons from my. pi- 
ous Grandmother to take her Cards, 
while ſhe retired to her Devotions. 
What a Farce | 
agrees with So/omon, that there is a 
time for every thing; a time to 
game, a time to pray; a time for 


| ſcandal, a time to {cold ; ; but very 


ſeldom, 


The old Lady 
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ſeldom, only' on Highdays and Ho- 
lidays, a time for Good-Humour ; 
though as to myſelf J have no reaſon 
to complain in this reſpect; but, to 
tell you the truth, I am at preſent 
in no very good humour with her ; 
a ſcene I was laſt week witneſs to, 
diſgaſted me to the higheſt degree. 


A modeſt, genteel, . well-bred young 


Woman, came. to ſolicit her relief 


for an; aged Mother, who not long 
had felt the keen edge of Adverſity, 
and who is a near Relation to my 
late Grandfather, a worthy man as 


he proved, no thanks to his Wife's 
Diſcretion, who, in her Dotage, mar- 


ry'd him for Love, (a ſecond Huſ- 


band, abſerve ) but let that paſs. 


1; entered the room while the fair 
Suppliant was making her humble 
requeſt. She held a handkerchief 
at her eyes. There was a dignity 


in 
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in her Sorrow, and a» winning Soft- 
neſs in her Looks, which inſtantly 
prepoſſeſſed me in her favour. — 

I could, as Sterne pathetically ex- 
preſſes it, have taken the gentle 


Mourner in my arms, and cheriſh'd | 


her in my boſom ; not ſo her haughty 
Ladyſhip; with a tone of truly Qua- 
lity inſolence, ſhe exclaim'd, “ I tell 
you again, I have nothing for you; 
J know nothing about you; don't 
tell me of your genteel education; 


it makes one ſick, to hear à ſet of 


indigent wretches talk of Breeding.” 
II mentioned it not from Vanity, 
Madam, returned the young woman, 
ſighing, but as an aggravation of 
my preſent diſtreſs; Cuſtom has not 
yet reconciled me to it; and to 
whom but the Affluent can an indi- 
gent wretch, as you too juſtly call me, 
apply. I preſume not to plead my 


425 Mother 8 
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Mother's relationſhip to —— Stop, 
cry'd my Lady, in a rage, remind 
me not of my weakneſs, nor think, 


| becauſe I marry'd a Beggar, I am 
to maintain all his beggarly kindred ; 
Il could no longer reſtrain my in- 


dignation. Good Heaven, cry'd I, 
is it poſſible you ſhould treat any 
fellow creature with ſo much cru- 
elty? You diſclaim relationſhip with 


this young Gentlewoman ; and, upon 


my word, I almoſt bluſh for the 


conduct of her whom Duty and Na- 


ture command me to reverence. 
(You know, Pam, I am pretty free 
with her Ladyſhip; I cannot, for 
the life of me, conceal my ſenti- 
ments; I forgot her age, I forgot 


every thing but her Inhumanity. 


You have often ſaid, I was a ſpoilt 


Child; may be ſo; but a generous 


Heart will not condeſcend to play 
the 
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the Hypocrite.) She bore my re- 
proof with wonderful patience ; Con- 
ſcience told her, ſhe deſerved it; 
the only interrupted me with, You 
are young, Child, and inexperienced; 


did you know the world as well as 


me, you would not ſo readily give 
ear to every plauſible tale of Di- 
ſtreſs. O then, exclaimed I, may 
1 never, never, know its deteſtably 
prudent Maxims ; z if Experience 1s 
to weaken my Compaſſion, to deſtroy 
the moſt delightful Senſations of 
which the human Mind is capable, 
may I ever remain ignorant, at leaſt 


in theſe reſpects; then, turning to 


the young woman, I took her hand, 
Your misfortunes are of themſelves 


ſufficient to endear you to me, but 


your relationſhip to an amiable man, 
who took infinite pains to form my 
morals gives 1 double claim to 


my 


4 « 
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my Friendſhip. I am an independent 
Miſtreſs of a large Fortune, tis on 
theſe occaſions that I am moſt ſen- 


fible of its value; live with me, be 

my Companion; z we will then con- 
ſult on what is proper to be done 
for your Mother. — Pardon me, Ma- 


dam, continued I, turning to my 
Lady, I ought firſt to have aſked 


your conſent ; this houſe is yours; 
but I truſt you will excuſe that 


omiſſion, in conſideration” of my 


laudable motive for making ſuch a 


propoſal. She colour ' d, partly from 


Anger, but chiefly from Shame; to 


be ſhort, Pam, I came off Con- 


queror; and here, cloſe at my el- 
bow, ſits my other new-found pretty 
Couſin, as I call her, though, I be- 


lieve ſhe is not, ſtrictly ſpeaking, a 
Relation ; but ſhe is what is better, 


More than kind, tho' leſs than kin. | 
I have 
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I have a notion we ſhall be mon- 


ſtrous good friends, when Time has 


rubb'd off a little of her reſerve ; 
at preſent ſhe rather perplexes me 
with her ſuperabundant Politeneſs ; 
no making her, on any conſideration, 
enter a room before me; ſometimes 


(as I am always quick in my mo- 
tions) ſhe almoſt throws me down, 


by ſtarting back to make way for 
me; then I am Madam at every 
word, nor will the deliver up a pin 
without a low curteſy. All this 
etiquette is not a little troubleſome 
to me who love diſpatch. I could 
not help telling her, the other morn- 
ing, in rather a peeviſh accent, an 
anecdote, which I remember to have 
heard | of an Enghſh Ambaſſador, 
who was going to take an airing 
with his Majeſty of France ; on 


approaching the carriage, he drew 
back, 


Mi 
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back, to make way for the King. 
(I ſhall tell it horridly 1) the King 
motioned to him, to take his ſeat ; 
with a bow, he inſtantly obeyed ; 
on which he was by the Grand 
Monarch pronounced a truly well- 
bred man. Tis all very fine, very 
pretty, indeed, you cry, meaning 
this curious chit- chat Epiſtle ; but 
what is this to Bouvery? that Mo- 
narch of my Heart; true, well, 
Child, let's talk of him then. 
Let me ſee; O you are in love; 
and he ogles you; then he can talk, 
ye Gods, how he can talk !—After 
this you aſk me a queſtion, a ſe- 
rious (queſtion ; to which I now am 
about to return you a ſerious an- 
ſwer: As thus; the queſtion was 
aſk d me, Do you love Bouvery ? 
and I anſwer, I liked him, per- 
haps would have marry'd him, had 
5 he, 


a — — ** — — ng, rey = >. - 6 _ - _ 
* men nr "_— WAS A Gs * * * 4 ' 5 — 8 2 4 : 2 x — 7 wi = 1 F — 4 2 oy 4 py s = 
*> gout?) ia : Fob — ily ff = I LESS — * * _ r ox 723 "OS, TE * 2 2 2 1 1 aa 
e, 4 gk et eons n >, . 1 r . e Pn ate 
. — : — 2 — +” e — — - TIS . —_— y — 2 > 4 —— 1 — 9 
r os >: a r * — R * — * * 2 — 
ha * : . 5 £ 2 I : L 6 . 7 2 : * — 46-45 F 24 , 
— Wa r 3 2 8 2 G-metÞ | Wt =z > 5 — r Moo , — 


— — 
; 7 
IV 


r 
Ta - 


: ee Es 44416 


V ů⁵ð⁵[ᷣ⁊˙ —— 


— - COS hs * * 1 
8 — . VS af ſeo ids, 2 4A ent rs + 
AY BH & | a 0 . % 2 4 EC. 4 4 — . — 4 
r PEGS "WY » - «th. 42. 4 a F r 


o 7 he * 4 


/ 
| 
+74 
in 
Y 
1 
1753 
17 


144 The HISTORY of 


he, in his turn, aſſe d a few ſerious 


queſtions alſo; but as tis much 
more than probable he never will, 
I chearfully' yield you up a prize, 
for which tis in vain for me to 


contend; keep him _ 00 you 


have caught him, and may 


Wit and Beauty teach you ev'ry "> . 

More deeply to engage his Heart. 

- I likewiſe pray, that a certain 
(fometimes obſtinate) Squire may 
be propitious to his Suit, in ſpite of 
his Suit of . Regementals. © Pardon a 
bad Pun, Child, in return for m 
good Wiſhes; then, when the happy 
day is fix d, fend poſt haſte for 
little Clara, and ſhe will, without 
a tincture of Envy or Rivalſhip, dance 
at your Wedding ; ; and fo adieu, thou 
faireſt of the Fair. 


' * CLARA CovenTRY. 


LET- 
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Mr. BouverRY to Mr. CRAVEN. 


Ver know my Ideas of Women, 


Craven, Ideas grounded on Ex- 


perience; yet ſtill I am not abſo- 
lutely an Infidel in regard to F emale 


7 — z were that the caſe, all 
thoughts of Wedlock would be ab- 


ſolutely out of the queſtion; but then, 


knowing that the preſent age pro- 
duces but, a very ſcanty crop of 


Veſtals, and that few there be. who 


find them, I had determined to put 
that Fair One's Virtue to the utmoſt 


proof, whom I ſhould ſelect as the 
Object of my ſerious Addreſs. All 
this you knew, but I am going to 
tell you n which you did 
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not know, nor, knowing me, would 
ever have gueſs'd. How potent is 
thy Power, O Love! onions 


Would yeu believe it, Pamela, 
the ſweet Pamela, on a very flight 
acquaintance, ſo effectually made me 
1 her glave, that all my prudent Re- 
| folutions vaniſh'd into Air, and in 
an evil Hour, as it might have 
prov'd, I wrote to her Father, of- 
fer'd myſelf as his Son-in-law, and 
gave him a true and particular Ac- 
count of my Fortune; no contempt- 
ible one, George, for a younger 
Brother. But only think what an 
Anſwer he was pleas'd to ſend me! 
The horrid, purſe- proud Ruftick ! 
My Pride too was up in arms at 
the mortifying Indignity. In the firſt 
Tranſports of my Rage and Diſap- 
Fe” ä JEM Revenge ; but 
| | Call 
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ſhall I unjuſtly puniſh the Daughter, 


the lovely, innocent Daughter, for 


the Sins of her Father? No, my 
gentle Pamela, ſtill thy Bou very will 
give thee fair play. Only let her 
be as much her own Friend, as I 
deſire to be ſo, and ſhe has nothing 


to fear. Oh, that ſhe may ſtand 


the teſt! My Happineſs, as well as 


her's, depends on her Conduct. Never 


before was I ſo intereſted in a Wo- 
man's Virtue; if ſhe proves frail, 
adieu, for ever adieu, to all Thoughts 
of Marriage; tis my laſt eſſay; 
ſtand firm, then, thou, at preſent, 


| unſullied Charmer ; for the Honour 
of thyſelf and thy Sex ſtand firm. 


You will perhaps think it a kind 
of paradox, that I ſhould ſo earneſtly 


with her to continue chaſte, while, 
at the ſame time, I avow my re- 


ſolution to uſe my every art to 
1 * render 
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render her otherwiſe; but, "TIN b 

how know I that ſhe is truly fo, h 

| till put to the proof? Falſe Coin {] 

may paſs on the heedleſs Multi- 8 

1 tude, but the prudent Man will try r; 

| it, ere he exchanges for it his va- - 

4 | luable Merchandize; ſo will I be h 
4 thoroughly convinced, that the Vir- B 

# tue is genuine for which I barter ri 
1 my precious Liberty ; this is but i 

; juſt, I do not, on this occaſion, b 
{| regard myſelf in the light of a h 
iq Seducer; I mean to make her ho- "i 
ll nourably mine, if ſhe proves worthy H 
1 of me; her Fate, then, depends on n 
| herſelf. You will perhaps ſay, that 0 
| it is not an equal conteſt; that I h 
| am practiſed in the Ways of the te 
1 World; a Man of Experience in V 
1 the. Arts of Gallantry; ſhe an igno- ( 
| rant Country Girl: Why, George, fi 
4 were ſhe otherwiſe, were ſhe a Town- F 


bred 
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bred Fair One, I ſhould not think 
her worth my Purſuit, certain that 
ſhe would prove an eaſy Prey. 
Surely 'tis an advantage to be igno- 
rant of Vice, to have receiv'd a 


ſtrict Education, not to have had 
her Paſſions inflam'd by Plays, by 


Balls, and Midnight Maſquerades ; 


reflect on this and own, that ſhe 


is as fit a Perſon as could have 


been choſen to be the Champion of 
her Sex's Honour. They may ſay 
what they pleaſe of our intriguing 
Arts, but, in my opinion, there is 
not a ſhadow of excuſe for the Fall 
of any well-educated Female, who 
has common ſenſe, allowing them 
to have the ſame Nature, the ſame 


Violence of Paſſion with ourſelves, 
(which, however, I much doubt ;) 
ſtill the Difference of Education, the 
Prejudice of Cuſtom, the Infamy 

+ ma 


. 
122 


rn 
e 
— 9 — . 5 — 

a 


<< — 


— 


— — — 
rern 

1 AL * . 
. - . —_ 


2 # : re I 5 bs A rear B Du 7-2 83 
nary 2 STM 2 JI CS Fa 8 ba 2 A » = dh Wor Bois 1 pa 
. -— : 1 2 e * * "ma — 3 nn * " - 2 2 3 2 * N a 5 
- 2 . 4 : - «2 ESE. ve 
— + 2 — r 88 72 8 22 + — * > 2 FE e n "aus — go 
W Pg _ 7 p * N TD Joan > was 7 = N on l * * — mov * * X OY a _— 
. n pn A wh 5 . 23 — R 2 x | - 
: * — — <> IE _ . 2 oe OR TI 06 way re « Wi r 5 RY — 
— =! > - — — — A TIF. * * 
— — q 8 * 9 8 — * 2 - 
* > 


E O08 Ig. ST IT 
2 6 


| Ih. a< yt 2 4 1 
2 es 2 — — —̃ — be 
. „ E U —— 
* 2-44) * nxt +" cet Th 


#4. 22 


— —̃ l — ä— — 

* + A Dane = +, * * wo 

FTT 
wo. —— * aL > OY 


Air 
Oe ay 


2 — 
33 4 


— 2 
- — 2 


150 The HisToRyY of 


they incur, while lawleſs Men are 
free to rove, are all ſtrong Guards 


to their Virtue, which we have not 


to boaſt; beſides, to preſerve that 


Virtue is the one thing needfu], 
which they are from Infancy taught 
to be the chief End of Woman; 
'tis a Leſſon conſtantly inculcated ; 
Fathers, Mothers, Aunts, and Friends, 
as ſo many Fences, guard the young, 


the inexperienced Maid, when firſt 
ſhe enters a gay and tempting World; 
with ſuch Helps, ſuch Reſtraints, 


what Apology can ſhe offer for her 


Fall? Add to this, that ſhe 1s cer- 
tain, by a proper Reſiſtance, to en- 


creaſe her Power; either ſhe gains 


2 Huſband, whoſe Eſteem will be 


equal to his Love, or ſhe gets rid 
of a worthleſs Wretch, who fought 
only her Ruin, by the Gratification | 


of a lawleſs and -indelicate Paſſion : 


But 


m—»» ww foul} © Auf . Wis 
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But ſay this Wretch, worthleſs as 
he 1s, fhould nevertheleſs have be- 


come abſolute Maſter of her Heart, 


ere ſhe knew his diſhonourable De- 
figns: I anfwer, if the Knowledge 
of theſe Deſigns does not cure her, 


does not make her deſpiſe him, ſhe 


is not virtuous, her Paſſion then is 


as indelicate as his own, neither 


founded on its Proper baſis, but 


both ſelfiſh and impure. A vir- 
tuous Woman 1 love a Rake, 


nowing him to be ſo; his fine 
Form, and ſpeciqus Manner, may 


indeed excite a momentary Senſa- 
tion, but that Heart muſt be de- 
praved which can attach itſelf to 
Vice. Theſe are my Sentiments, 
and I think they are founded on 


Reaſon: : I ſmile, therefore, when I 


hear any of the fallen Angels telling 


their piteous tale, and endeavouring 
H 4 
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to n themſelves, by recount- 

the cruel Artifices that were 
practiſed to ſeduce them: I may 
pity them, becauſe they are certainly 


Objects of Pity, but my Contempt 


is at leaſt En, to my Compaſ- 


ſion. 


Now for a little matter of Fact: 
I told you that Howard had, in no 


very polite way, rejected my Suit; 


perhaps I may ſubjoin a Copy of 
his curious Epiſtle ; ſince the Receipt 


of that Epiſtle, my Charmer has 


been inviſible, at leaſt to me; not 


even her Morning Rides are now per- 


mitted her; I am tempted to 
flatter myſelf that theſe new Re- 
ſtrictions are impoſed, becauſe ſhe 


has expreſſed - ſome little partiality 
for her Bouvery ; many Suitors have 
been heretofore rejected, but never 


till 


Miſs PAMELA HowaARD. 153 


till now was ſhe ſo very ſtrictly 


confined ; this I think is rather in 


my favour ; another circumſtance 
ſtill more ſo, is my having gained 
over to my intereſt the *Squire's 
boſom Friend, Wilford, my ſhooting 
Companion, mentioned in a former 
Letter; he this Morning undertook 
to deliver a tender Billet-doux for 


me to my Adorable; he is to ſpend 


the day at the Caſtle, during which 
time, he doubts not but to find an 
opportunity of ſpeaking in private 
to Miſs Howard, as he is looked 
upon as one of the Family. Now 


would you believe it, Craven, fo 
capricious (as you, perhaps, will call 


it, but I ſhould give it a ſofter 
Name) is my Delicacy, with reſpect 
to Female Decorum, that earneſtly 


as I with to reveal my Paſlion to 


22.8 her, 
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her, and to gain an Intereſt in her 
Heart, yet J almoſt hope ſhe will 
not receive my Epiſtle ;. a clandeſ- 
tine Correſpondence is what no 
prudent young Woman. ought. to 
engage in; I feel an anxious im- 
patience for the return of my Meſ- 


ſenger.— Let his Meſſage be what 


it will, I muſt be, in ſome meaſure, 
diſappointed ; if, as I before ſaid, ſhe 
receives my. Letter, I ſhall. be diſ- 


appointed. by her not having acted. 
up to the high Idea I have form'd: 
of her; and if ſhe rejects. it, my 
fanguine Paſſion will be diſappointed, 
for at preſent my. Reaſon. and Heart. 


act in. oppoſition. to each. other; I 
am in a moſt, uneaſy ſtate of Suſ- 
pence, and you. will tell me I de- 
ſerve to be ſo, ſince, like a. way- 


ward. Child, I don't. know what: 


1 would: 
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I would be at, bur I at leaſt know, 
that I am, orotic 

With t true «Regard, 

0 dear Craven s Friend, 
and humble Servant, 
Hexgy Bouvvrzv- 


P. S. I was going to tranſeribe 


the 'Squire's ſtupid Scrawl, but it 
puts me out of Patience; I calld 


it ſtapid; no, the Fellow cannot be 
juſtly accuſed of that, he does not 
want for low Humour; there are 
ſeveral ruſtick Jokes in his provok- 
ing Letter, which, however, do 
not produce much Mirth in your 


Friend; the Concluſion is in a 
different Style; theſe are his Words: 


« I ſuppoſe, in Civility, I muſt 


80 thank ve, for offering to take 
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* my Daughter off my hands; yet 


* fancy the Thoughts of oblig- 


& ing me, never once entered your 
« Head; be that as it will, I again 
« tell you, that you muſt not hope 
« for my Conſent to a Match, 


which, in my Opinion, is ſo 


< little for her Intereſt or Happi- 


"OF neſs, &c. &c. 


LE T- 


LETTER XII. 


M5 HowAR D to Miſs CovxN TRV. 


O My dear Clara, what have I 


done? I know not any one 


| action in my whole Life for which 
I have fo ſeverely reproached my- 


ſelf; why did I yield to the Re- 


monſtrances of a Man, who, in ſpite 
of his ſacred Profeſſion, I do not 


eſteem worthy of my Confidence ? 
Alas! It was not his Perſuaſions, 
but my own weak Heart which 
betrayed me into the unpardonable 
Indiſcretion. He brought a Letter 


to me from Mr. Bouvery; his con- 


deſcending to undertake an Office 
ſo ill- ſuited to his Character, ought, 


of itſelf, to have put me on my 
guard 
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guard againſt his ſpecious Argu- 


ments ; but, ah, they were too flat- 
tering to my unhappy Paſſion to be 
reliſted ;. certainly he was much to 
blame to encourage me in enter- 


ing into a clandeſtine Correſpon- 
dence ;; far better would it have be- 
come him to have inculcated Duty 
to my Parent, than, as be did, to 


tempt me to a breach of it; but, 


fooliſh Girl that. I am, his Fault 


does not extenuate mine; I hardly 


knew what. J did, when, with a 


trembling Hand, I received it from 
him; my Agitations encreaſed as I 


read the charming Effuſions of a 
Heart, the Poſſeſſion of which is 


all I wiſh for on Earth. But do I 
take the way to enſure that pre- 


cious Poſſeſſion? O, no, he has too 


much Delicacy to approve my Con- 
duct; Are muſt. L have forfeited 
his 
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his good Opinion ; the. Thoughts of 
this drives me to Deſpair; terrify'd 


at what I had done, and anxious 
to retrieve. his Eſteem, I took. a 
method. which only ſerved to add 


to my. Imprudence; I wrote to 
apologize for it, and alſo to aſſure 
him, that I never more would re- 
ceive a Letter from him without 


the Knowledge and Approbation of 


my Father, an event, which at pre- 
ſent I ſaw no reaſon to hope for; 
the too officious Y//ford carried this 


Anſwer : Thus have I put myſelf 
into the power of a Man, who has, 
on a thouſand Occaſions, mani- 


feſted. his ſelfiſh Diſpoſition. Who 


knows how ſoon he may reveal 


this indiſcreet Secret to his Patron, 
in order ſtill more to ingratiate 
himſelf; already he has but too 


much Influence; a dangerous Enemy 
| he 
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he may prove; and what Conceſſions 
may he not extort from me, in 
order to retain his ſeeming Friend- 
ſhip. —Friendſhip! he knows not 
what it means. In Love Affairs, as 
J have been told, the firſt falſe 
Step is ſeldom to be ' retrieved. 
I ſhould have told you that Mr. 
Bouvery has made Propoſals. to my 


Father; they were rejected, and 


that in a way which has added 
to my Affliftions; I ventured to 
remonſtrate, though in the moſt 
ſubmiſſive gentle Manner; I gain'd 
nothing by this but a ſhare of that 
Diſpleaſure, which before was wholly 
beſtowed: on my amiable Lover; I 
was now a giddy, undutiful Girl, 
who wanted to throw myſelf into 
the Arms of the firſt gaudy Rake 
who would condeſcend to receive 
me; but he would take care to 


fave 


< BY) Fw 
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fave me from Ruin; no more ſhould 


I be ſuffer'd to gad abroad; Prue 


has received, in conſequence of 
this Reſolution, new Injunctions to 
be ſtrictly watchful over her un- 


happy Charge; fortunately for me, 


theſe Inſtructions were delivered in 
a ſtyle which yiau'd her Pride; 


ſhe thinks herſelf” too wiſe, too 


prudent, to ſtand in need of them; 
ſhe ſtrongly reſembles the Duenna 
in the Padlock, and I doubt not, 


with all her boaſted Experience and 


Diſcretion, would, by an artful Lover, 
be as eafily impoſed on; add to 


this, that her Brother has great 


ſway with her. How dangerous for 


a young Girl like me, ignorant of 


the Ways of the World, to be fo 


much in their power: Yet, if I 


am not wanting to myſelf, Heaven 


will, 1 truſt, vouchſafe me a Pro- 
tection,. 
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tection, without. which, vain is the 
Aid of my Fellow-creatures. You, 
too, my {weet ſenſible Couſin, will, 
1 hope, from time to time, favour 
me with your Advice; for ah! how 


much ſuperior has your Conduct 


been to that of your poor Pamela] 
Though as young.. and placed in a 
ſituation fo much more dangerous, 
; ſeverely feel my humbling infe- 
riority. But do not for this cruelly 
deprive me of your Friendſhip; I 
will endeavour to render. myſelf more 
worthy of it. I have digreſſed from 
the ſubje& that I had enter d on. I 
meant to tell you, that Prue now 


eſpouſes my cauſe againſt that of 


what ſhe perhaps juſtly calls an 
arbitrary Father, Bouvery, ſhe ſays, 


is, by all accounts, every way de- 


ſerving of me, his Birth; his For- 


tune unceptionable ; for ever is the. 
launch- 


25 
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launching out in his Praiſe ; no doubt 
'tis at the Inſtigation of the artful 
Wilford that ſhe aſſumes this new 


Character. Have I not reaſon to 
be on my Guard, ſince ſhe thus 


attacks me on my weak fide? She 
receiv'd orders ſtrictly to confine 
me, but my Father is much from 
Home; I fear his frequent Viſits 
to a rich ſprightly Widow in our 
neigbourhood bode me no good. Oh, 


Clara, ſhould he give me a Mother- 


in-law, what will become of me? 
What may I not expect to ſuffer 
from a Woman of Mrs. Bellmour's 
Diſpoſition ? fond of Power, of a 
violent Spirit, vain to exceſs, and 


ſtill young enough to attract, or at 


leaſt to expect Admiration. Tis the 
general opinion, that it will be a 
Match. Now will my infatuated 
Father be govern'd in his turn. 

N Tyrant 
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Tyrant as he was to his firſt ami- 
able Wife, this bids fair for the 
maſtery; ſecond Marriages are ſel- 
dom productive of Happineſs. But 
I ſhall tire you Patience; for ever 
am I running into this fault. For- 
give me. I releaſe you, my ſweet 
| Friend, with aſſuring you, that J 
am, and ever will be, 


% 
n 
t 
| 
. 
[ 
| 
| 
Ii 
| 


Your moſt affectionate, 


P. HowARD. 
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JM UST freely ſpeak my Senti- A 
ments, dear Pamela; my Since- 1 
f rity will not ſuffer me to conſole 4 
q you at the expence of Truth. You i 
E was to blame in receiving Bouvery's ; 


= Epiſtle, and ſtill more ſo, as you 
juſtly obſerve, in anſwering it.— 
Much, very much caution is re- 
quired in theſe delicate affairs, eſpe- 
cially with a Man of the World. 
The ungenerous Sex, indeed, even 
from the Prince to the Peaſant, are 
ever on the watch to take advan- 
tage of our weakneſs, That Vil- 
ford is a Wretch ; truſt hun not, as 
you value your Peace. This your 
- firſt 
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firſt falſe ſtep may be retrieved by 
your future caution. I am glad, 
my ſweet Friend, that you feel ſuch 
amiable regret for having, in this 
one inſtance, play'd the Woman, 
and preferr d Self- will to Duty. Let 


you and I, my Dear, endeavour to 


aſſert the Dignity of our Sex. Giddy 
and Coquette as I appear, that cha- 
racter is rather aſſumed than na- 
tural, though you will own it ſets 
exceedingly ealy on me; tis poli- 


tic, in order to guard myſelf from 
that dangerous Senſibility to which 


my Heart is ſubject. I put the men 
out of their Play by my Playfulneſe, 
and laugh away the ſerious Impreſ- 
ſions they might otherwiſe make en 
me; but in the midſt of all ny 


| Gaiety, no Prude can have ſtricter 


notions of Female Decorum. Come, 


then, my lovely Friend, let us join 
| forces, 
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forces, and I hope we may (if, as 
you juſtly ſay, not wanting to our- 
ſelves) fet the Male Wretches at 
defiance ; we have each a compe- 


tent portion of Beauty and Fortune, 
| ſufficient of themſelves to tempt 


half the mercenary Sex to enliſt 


under our Banner; we cannot, there- 
fore, expect to glide through Life 
without a few rubs; the more cau- 
tion does it require to purſue a ſteady 


path. I fancy neither of us intend, 


or are form'd by Nature, (Heaven 
| forbid that we ſhould!) to figure in 
the Old Maids Aſſembly; but we 
are young, and have time enough 
to look about us, let us not then 
© haſtily chuſe a Mate, till we meet 
| our kindred Souls. — That, (you 
eagerly exclaim,) 1 have already done, 
Where ſhall I find it, but in my 


Bouvery ? — Oh! to be fare; and 


yet, 
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yet, Child, I have my doubts about 


this ſame agreeable Mortal; he has 


two Characters in the world ; I have 
made it my buſineſs to enquire a 
little about him, fince he has been 
diſtinguiſhed by your good Graces. 
The Men, one and all, pronounce 
him the worthieſt Fellow in Eng- 
land ; perhaps I don't think the bet- 
ter of him for this; as to the Wo- 
men, gentle Creatures, they bluſh, 


ſigh, ſhake their pretty empty heads, 


endeavour to look with meaning, 


and cry, To be ſure, every one muſt 


acknowledge that he is an exceeding 
fine Gentleman, but I would not 
wiſh to be in his power; tis poſ- 


ſible that he may not wiſh it neither, 


for he is far from being a general 
Admirer, very difficult to pleaſe.— 
So much the better; you have 


pleaſed ; how could you fail, charm- 


ing 
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ing Girl as you are, both in Mind 


and Perſon ? and with proper care 
I doubt not but you will pleaſe to 


the end of the Chapter ; you have 


a ſtrait path before you, loſe not an 
inch of your ground ; at all events 
be virtuous ; he has made you, by 
his wiles, ſtep a few paces out of 
your way ; he met you in a rugged 
road, from which, however, know- 
ing it was the only one which could 
ſafely lead you to the end of your 
journey, you ought not to have 
{tray'd ; but he, forſooth, would ſhew 
you a nearer and pleaſanter way; 
this way your Father had incloſed, 
and prohibited as forbidden ground; 
but then 'twas ſo eaſy to ſcramble 


over the fence; he took your too 


yielding hand ; over you ſprung ; you 
telt a momentary tranſpurt from the 
flowery ſcene that preſented itſelf, 

'Vor. I. 1 but 
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but a ſly caſt in the face of your 
Guide, .a freedom in his Manner, 
gave you the alarm; you wiſely took 
to your heels, and, at the expence 
of a few ſcratches from the thorny 
hedge, regain'd the leſs inviting, 
but ſafer path, which you had too 
heedleſsly quitted ; fo here you are 
again; and now, Child, let us, arm 
in arm, march ſteadily on, till we 
reach the Temple of Hymen, there, 
waiting to receive us, Virtue, as a 
reward, has, I hope, two worthy 
| Youths ready to take us for better for 
worſe, and to be our faithful Guides 
till Death do us part. — Horrid! in 
what a ſtyle do I write this morn- 
ing! ſo grave, ſo moral, ſo much 
like a ſober Maiden Aunt, giving 
advice to her inattentive Niece. — 


Enough ; let's change the ſubject. 
; I have 


| 8 | 
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I have been making a curious 
viſit this morning. You have heard 


me mention my odd Soul of a Cou- 
fin, Lord Henley; if I remember, 


you was with me when we re- 
ceivd the news of his Marriage; a 
Love-Match, as the world thought, 


but I, who ſaw further into his 


character than the ſuperficial multi- 
tude, knew that twas impoſſible a 
Paſſion of that nature ſhould find 
entrance into ſo flimſy a Heart as 


| his. Vanity rules there with de- 


tpotic ſway, a droll fort of Vanity, 
which he never more manifeſted 
than in the choice of his Deary ; 
his Ambition was to have the hand- 
fomeſt Wife in England; Birth, Pa- 
rentage, and Education were out 
of the queſtion ; Beauty was deem'd 
the only requiſite, twas this alone 
he ſought, and this, we muſt own, 

| z 3 — 
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he has found in perfection, if a face 


can be beautiful which has neither 
Life nor Expreſſion. He pick d up 
the Girl in ſome obſcure village, 
a poor ignorant raw thing, without 
even a Capacity to receive Inſtruc- 
tion; the only. leſſon, therefore, 


which he attempted to teach her 


was, to hold her Tongue. No bad 
Advice ; pity his wiſe Lordſhip does 
not profit by it; but, indeed, tis 
the leſs matter now-a-days, when 
Folly is in faſhion, and no more 
is expected from our titled Gentry, 
but to dreſs well, to . game deep, 


and to ſquander away their Eſtates 


as faſt as they can. In vain do we 


pray that our Senators may be taught 


Wiſdom; fruitleſs hitherto has been 
that Petition. Well, Child, this 
honeſt Lordling has, by ſome means 
or other, become a Father; a Son 


= 


8 


and 
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and Heir is produced, Madam ſits 
in ſtate to ſee Company, and to be 


ſeen. Grand- mamma, and your 
humble Servant, went, like the reſt 


of the world, to congratulate, and 
ſo forth; our Couſin, fidgetting, buſy 


Mortal, flew to hand us from our 
Carriage; he led ns into a Parlour; 
his firſt Salutation to me was, Your 
Hair is well dreſs'd, Miſs Coventry; 
that Cap, too, ſuits the caſt of your 


Features; I am glad to ſee ſuch a 


reform in you. I remember, laſt 
time we met at Lady Hayle's, you 
had abſolutely diſguiſed yourſelf.— 
You will be in raptures with my 
Wife, ſhe looks forty times hand- 
ſomer than ever; I was in terror 


the whole time of her pregnancy, 


left it ſhould | injure her ſhape. 1 
had, indeed, been aſſured, that an 


affair of that nature would be of 
| I 3 advan- 
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advantage to her Complexion, or J 
believe, fimpering, I ſhould never 
have ventured to let her become a 


Mother. Indeed I took care to 


make her lace up; then her diet 
always underwent my inſpection ; 
the Girl took it into her head to long 
for a thouſand ridiculous things, and 
had ſuch a horrid appetite, that, had 


I not ſtrictly watch'd her, ſhe would 
abſolutely have made herſelf a Fright, 
The fooliſh Doctors encouraged her 


in her Whims, but I never ſuf⸗ 
fer d her to taſte any liquor but wa- 
ter, and abridg'd her to one meal a 
day, ſo that ſhe is now as delicate, 
as thin, as any Lady in England. 


It was a good while ere I could get 


the horrid country Bloom out of 
her. Cheeks; I have taken infinite 
pains; and now, I believe, I may 
venture to boaſt, that I have the 

hand- 


Miſt PAMELA ans. 175 
handfomeſt Wife in the three King- 


doms. How the Men envy me, 
and the Women her! Every thing 


about her is in ſuch Taſte, too. Come. 
come, you ſhall ſee, 'twas all my own 
invention, even to the moſt trifling 
particular of her Dreſs; for fome 
months paſs'd, planning the manner 
in which ſhe ſhould make her ap- 
pearance, has engroſſed my whole 


thoughts. But let me lead you to 


her Ladyſhip ; I fear ſhe will be a 
little Ianguid now; you come ſo late, 
and ſhe has had a crowd of Com- 


pany, you muſt make allowance for 


that, remember. 


Thus prated this Monkey of a 
Man till we reached her Apartment. 
The door flew open at his touch, 
and preſented a Scene the moſt 
laughably ridiculous that ever was 
exhibited, At the head of the room 
I 4 fat 


— 
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ſat the unfortunate Victim of his 
Vanity, on a Throne rais'd ſome ſteps 


from the floor, and canopy'd with 


white ſatin, fring'd with ſilver; the 
walls were cover'd in the ſame ex- 


penſive manner; the Carpet alſo 


was white, ſprigg d with filver. At 
the lower end of the Apartment 
was placed a ſort of Toilette, co- 


ver'd with rich Point, on which 


ſtood Caudle and Cake. 'The China 
which contain'd theſe were white, 


edg'd with Feſtoons of filver; on 


each fide of it was ſtuck up a fair 


young Damſel, dreſs'd in flowing robes 
of Muſlin, with long Veils. In the 


ſame ſtyle, near the Throne, a couple 


more ſat on low Stools, and before them 


a Cradle, caparifoned with Point; 


the Nymphs held in their Hands 


broad Ribbands, of White and Silver, 
oo to this ſaid Cradle, by 


Which 
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which they rock'd it; on the other 
fide of the Throne ſat likewiſe on 
Stools, a pair of fat Nurſes; the 


Wiſe-acre of a Lord whiſperd me, 
pointing to them, Out of Size, quite 
out of Size! I ſearch'd the whole 


Town ere I could meet even with 
any ſo tolerable; a horrid over- 
grown ſet of Wretches ! I made 


them dreſs, though, as you ſee, 


with ſome degree of Taſte. Curious 
Figures they were, Pam, with their 
White Robes and Red Faces; they 
far dozing, Arms acrots, ſplaw Hands 


claſped in each other. The chief 


Puppet in this Farce was adorned 
in a manner that dazzled the Be- 
holders; a ſort of Coronet of Jewels 
on her Head, her Neck ſparkling 
with the fame, her fine Hair flow- 


ing looſely on her Shoulders, her 


Robes of Silver Tiſſue, trimm'd 


13 with 
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with Point; I never beheld 2 


more beautiful Statue; he made me 
remark her Attitude; her Head re- 


clined on her Hand.; poor Soul, it 


ſeemed to want ſupport; I dare ſay 
ſne is half ſtarved; ſhe ſighs, and 


is no Counteſs in her Heart; better 


had ſhe continued in her peaceful 
Cottage, and had her fill of whole- 
ſome Food, than to: be thus dieted 


into Shape and Complexion; We 
had by this time taken our. Seats, 
made our Curtſeys, ſhe her Bow, 
every thing was in: Dumb- ſhew, 
my: Lord. made a fign, up ſlowly 


roſe the Matrons, and. fide by fide 


march'd to the Cradle, the Dam 
ſels joined the. Proceſſion, and two 


and two approach'd us with the 


puny. Repreſentative of the Henleys. 
I kiſs'd its little pale cold Cheek. 
— I am interrupted, my Dear, 

and: 


m_ FH — @ — 23 
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and that by the fair Kitty Parker ; 


ſhe gently reminds me that I am 


engaged with a Party to the Pan- 
theon—Very true, Child; I ſhall, as 
you ſay, hardly have time to dreſs. 
Adieu, then, my lovely . 
Couſin, 


Ever yours, 


CLARA COVENTRY. 


Is LEE 
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LETTER XIV. 


Mr. Bovvery to. Mr. CRAvEN. 


ven; ſhe did more, ſhe an- 
ſwered it; yet ſtill I love, nay, 
eſteem her almoſt as much as 


ever; her Epiſtle ſpoke the Agi- 


tation of her gentle Heart; Mo- 
deſty, and a becoming Reſerve, 
beam'd through the whole. Milford 


took her by ſurprize; does this ex- 


cuſe her? Tis a provoking Subject; 
no more of it. — An Event has 
happened which may be of ſervice 
to me, but, notwithſtanding this, I 


am heartily ſorry for its on account 


of my Pamela; that cunning old 
Fox, her Father, has been taken in 
by a buxom young Dowager, who, 
in 


HE did receive my Letter, Cra- 


9* 
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jn the before- mentioned quality, is, 


or I am much miſtaken in her 
Character, more than a match for 


his Worship; yeſterday the conde- 


ſcended to beſtow her Hand on 
him at the foot of the Altar; it 


was a public, and in the true ſtyle 


of Enghſh Hoſpitality, a brilliant 
Wedding ; the 'Squire's Cellars were 


thrown open, and half the Pariſh 
got drunk in toaſting the happy 


Pair. Alas, in the midſt of all this. 
Mirth and Riot, how ſad would: be: 
the Heart of my Love; mine ſym- 
pathizes in her Diſtreſs; much Vex- 
ation has ſhe to fear from ſuch a 
Mother - in- law,, weak, vain, and 
tyrannical; on my firſt arrival here 


ſhe ſought my acquaintance, as fond 


of a Red Coat as any Mil of 
Fifteen ; her Houſe was the loung- 
ing Place for all the idle young Fel- 

lows 
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lows of the Regiment; Saunders, 


needy in his Fortune, tempted by 


her Jointure, made deſperate love to 


her, but ſhe was too old a Bird 


to be caught with. Chaff; the Jade 


had the aſſurance to: ſet her Cap 
at your humble Servant ;. ſhe aſſailed 
me both with Tongue and Eyes; 
Ah! horrid.! I am abſolutely ſick, 
when. I recollect the odious lan- 
guiſhment of the latter ; the amo- 
rous Dame ſtopp'd not at theſe 


alone, but I ſtopp'd at every thing, 


ſo. ſhe made, as you may ſuppoſe, 


very little progreſs ;. ſtill, however, 


ſhe was determined to favour me 


with her good graces; not a day 


paſs'd in which: I did not receive a 
Billet-doux from her fair Hand, by 


way of. inviting me to her. Parties; 
I went ſometimes, for want of 


better Amuſement, but never 'till 
laſſ 
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Ia Monday did I. happen to meet 
my Rival there; indeed, for ſome 

Weeks ſhe thought proper to keep 
their Courtſhip a ſecret. from the 
World ; good policy to ſecure: him, 

ere. the gave his Friends time to 
treat him with their Advice, know- 
ing that thoſe who wiſh'd him 


k, well, would ſpare no pains to nip 
n- his imprudent Paſſion in the bud; 
o- but once full blown, and arrived at 
ſe maturity, ſhe bad. defiance to. the 
g, WB rude breath of Cenſure. Laſt Mon- 
ſe, day, as I ſaid, I went to pay her 
*. a Viſit, having been inform'd that 
1e my. Charmer was ſometimes ſuſſer d 
y to honour her with her Company; 


a 


a but inſtead of the angel Daughter, 
5 who ſhould I ſtumble on but the 


5 ſurly Father; as J enter'd, he quitted 
of the fair Hand of his Dulcinea, on. 


I which. he had, Lover like, been 
breath- 
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breathing out his tender Vows ; 
Red as Scarlet grew his jolly Pace 
on my unexpected appearance; I 


bow'd' with the moſt careleſs Air 


imaginable, up ſprung the briſk 


Widow—Ah! Mr. Bouvery ! this is, 


indeed, a Favour; I thought we 


had loſt you; where have you been 


this Age paſt, yo agreeable Devil? 
Mr. Howard, turning to the gloomy 


| Squire, give me leave to introduce 


this Gentleman to your acquaintance ; 
he is a particular Friend of mine. I 
advanc'd with an eaſy aſſurance, and 
motion'd to, take his. hand, as if he 
i been an utter ſtranger to me; 
» bebind him, with a quick 


nition, clapp'd he his clumſy-fiſts ;— 
As he pleas'd—there is a ſoft Jovely 


Hand in his F amily which I would 
indeed receive with tranſport, but 


about Py he ſo rudely withdrew, 
you 
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you may believe I was perfectly 


indifferent. What's the meaning of 
this, (cried the aſtoniſh'd Dame,) Mr. 
Howard? (bridling ;) Is it thus you 


treat my Gueſts? O, ho, if this is 


what I am to expect, tis well a 


certain affair is no farther advanced; 


never will I marry a Man who 
will dare to. look coolly on my 
Friends. Let me tell you, Sir, when 
I become your Wife, I ſhall infift 


on ſeeing what Company I pleaſe. 


The honeſt 'Squire made wry faces, 


and with ſome difficulty gulp'd down 


this bitter pill, Madam, return'd 
he, (but not with a very corWal 
air,) you know your power, you 
know I love you too well to oppoſe 
you in any reaſonable requeſt ; all 


reaſonable liberty. ſhall be allowed 


you; but as to this fine Gentleman, 


this Mr. Bouvery—Sir, interrupted | 
_ | with 
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I, with a voice that made him ſtart, 
what of Mr. Bouvery? I have not 
yet forgot the indignant treatment 


I received from you, though I have 
not yet reſented it, but flatter not 


yourſelf that I will tamely put up 


with a ſecond affront; I condeſ- 
cended to ſolicit your Alliance; mine, 
Sir, let me tell you, would have 
done you honour; the manner in 
which you rejected my Suit was 
ſuch as I might have expected from 
a Clown, but very inconſiſtent with 
the Politeneſs of a Gentleman, — 


- What! exclaim'd the Widow, did 
ya: think of Pamela Heward as a 
Wike? My Stars! what a Choice! 


Who could have thought the gay 
accompliſhed Bouvery would have 
dreamt of ſuch. a thing? A raw 
Country Girl! Madam, let us not 
(oa —— . of. the. young 


Lady; 
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Lady; my purſuit is at an end; I wag 
rejected; Pride has conquerd my 
Paſſion; Wives are not ſo ſcarce, 
that a Man of Birth and Fortune 
need go a begging for one. — And 
ſuch a Fortune as my Girl's, cry'd 
the 'Squire, let me tell you, young 
Gentleman, has been ſought for, 
aye, and begg'd for too, by your 
Betters. Mean wretches, then, they 
muſt have been, interrupted I with 
_ indignation, if that was what they 
ſought; juſtly did you let ſuch mer- 
cenaries ſeek in vain; I was actuated 
by far different motives ; but tis 
paſt, no Man in England ſhall 
refuſe me twice. Vou are quite 
right, ſaid the Widow, I ſhould never 
have thought of your being once 
_ refuſed ; ſuch an ignorant baby- 
fac'd Girl, too. — Come, don't rail 
at my Pam, neither, cry'd. the 
+ Squire, 
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Squire, the Gentleman ſpeaks like 
a Gentleman. I don't want ſuch 
a fine military Spark for a Son- in- 
law, that's the ttuth of the matter, 
what ſignifies fibbing; I am old 
Honeſty, ſincere and above“ board, 
as a true free-born Engliſhman ought, 
but for any thing elſe, Lam his 
humble Servant. And I your's,. re- 
turn d 1, ſmiling, and holding out 
my hand, adding, you will not now, 
I hope, refuſe me your's, Squire, 
as 2 Friend and Acquaintance. He 
took my hand but ſhaking his head, 
with a rather arch look, an! Ac- 
quaintance, you ſay, and an Ac- 
quaintance of my Daughter's too, I 
ſuppoſe ; that's. of courſe, you know; 
look ye, young Gentleman, unpo- 
liſh'd and blunt as I appear, I have 
Common- ſenſe as well as my Neigh- 


baurs, and can ſee as far through 
r a mill 
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a mill-ſtone as yourſelf ; we ſhall, 
I beheve, be beſt Friends at a diſ- 
tance. — Then, Sir, interrupted the 
Widow, bridling, I will alſo know 
how to keep you at a diſtance, fince 
| I ſee. what I have to expect from 
your ill-breeding and ridiculous ob- 
ſtinacy; think not that I will con- 
ſent to be ſhut up in your old 
gloomy Caſtle, and debarr'd the So- 


ciety of my Friends; if you knew 


Mr. Bouvery as well es me, you 


would know, that he has too much 


Spirit to court any Man's Daugh- 
ter where his Addreſſes are not re- 
ceivd as an Honour; T am ſure 
Pamela Haward was highly ho- 
nour'd by his deigning to beſtow 
on her a ſingle thought, fince her 
Betters, (and ſhe toſs'd her head,) 
would have deem'd themſelves happy 


to be fo diſtinguiſhed, — I - bowed. 


— 
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On your Acquaintance, Madam, I 
have ever ſet a juſt value, (no fib 
this, George; ) but ſince I find my 
Viſits to you, when you become 
Mrs. Howard, will be diſagreeable 
to your Lord and Maſter, I muſt, 
for your ſake, deny myſelf that 
pleaſure. —My Lord and Maſter in- 
deed, for ſuch he threatens to be; 
but thank my ſtars, he has a 


unmaſk d. Then turning to him, I 


would have yu to know, Mr. Howard, 
that I have too long been Miſtreſs 
of my own conduct, not to ſet a 
Juſt value on my precious Liberty; 
I thought too you had fo good an 
opinion of my Diſcretion, that you 


would, without reſerve, have com- 


mitted to me the charge of your 
Daughter. From my Acquaintances 
and Friends I am ſure ſhe has no- 
thing to fear; if I imagined Mr. 

Bouvery 
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ſure I ſhould be the laſt perſon in 


Family. I have too much regard 
g. (and ſhe look d at me with mean- 
ing) for him to. be any way acceſ- 


n. i ary to ſo prepoſterous an Union. 
+. Miss Howard is rich indeed, but 
Jy much more than that is, I think, 


fineſt Gentlemen of the Age.—(A- 


” gain I bow'd. Though ſufficiently 
4 diſguſted with her fulſome Flattery, 
„ et I now, for the firſt time, faw 
ue advantage of being in her fa- 
all . 3 . 
_ vour.)— This I promiſe you, conti- 
= nued ſhe, that if I ſhould condeſcend 
to become yours, I ſhall watch, per- 
Jur YO EP whe 
_ haps more vigilantly than yourſelf, 
co prevent any affair of that nature. 
10- | For 
FI mn Well, well, cry'd the amorous 


Squire, 
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Bouvery had any deſigns of the na- 
ture you fooliſhly apprehend, I am 


the world to introduce him to your 


[ required in a Wife for one of the 
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from the Bride. 
are her Scrawls! 
kindly ſhe writes. Pho! never mind 


e 1STORY _— 
*Squire, do as you. pleaſe, you ſhall 
be Miſtreſs of your own conduct; 


as to Pam —— Interrupted — What 
now, John? Ah, as I live, an Epiſtle 
How welcome now 

Only hear how 


the ſpelling, Man. Go on; Ill leave 
you to amuſe yourſelf at her ex- 
pence, while I fly to adorn my ſweet 
Perſon for the important Viſit. 


The B I L L E T. 
c 1 hop'd that you would have 


6 deign'd to honour my Wedding 


« with your Preſence. I may at 


« leaſt expect that you will, like 
e the reſt of my Friends, pay me | 


« a Viſit of Congratulation. I be- 
« lieve if my honeſt Man had not 


LL been ſo averſe to your coming 
% here, 


cet 


oer. I. K 
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« here, I ſhould have been leſs ſo- 


« licitous to continue my Intimacy 


| & with one who is but too much 
« form'd to pleaſe, and who is, at 
« the ſame time, ſo ill to pleaſe; 
« but I determined not to yield an 
inch of my juſt Prerogative ; it 


« might have. taught him a bad 
« cuſtom. But :did you really, is it 


0 poſſible you ſhould beſtow a ſe- 
* rious thought, on that Chit his 
„Daughter? 


I do not think you 
« are of a mercenary diſpoſition, 


« yet what but her large Fortune 


* could attract you? The Girl 1s 
« abſolutely, in my opinion, an 
© awkward bluſhing Ruſtic ; a to- 
« Jerable Complexion and Eyes in- 


| © deed, though the laſt: have no 


N meaning in them; but her Per- 
« ſon is too thin to be graceful ; in 
« a Country Aſſembly, to be (ure, ſhe 
«6 may 


= — — — 
15 « 


— — FO 
rr 


1 


— 


— — 


32 owaucs 7: 
x — ——— . VERS work 


194 The HIS TON T 


% may paſs; but you who have been 
< aocuſtomed to Beauty, you to think 
1 her tolerable, poſitively, I am 
« aſtoniſhed at vont Taſte; then ſhe 
« js ſuch a ſoſt filly: Soul; not one 
« ſpark of Vivacity; I hate your 
« Tnanimates; the Creature is ſo 
« Watery- headed too, I have no pa- 
* tience with her, always. weeping, 
« forſooth; if I were never ſo wil - 
« ling, there is no ſuch thing 


4 introducing ſuch a Simpleton into 


«© company 'K ſhe puts one out of 
« Countenance; I believe, however, 
& you will ſee. her this afternoon, 


cc as I cannot all at once baniſh 


« her into the Nurſery; though 
« that ſtarch'd piece of antiquity, 


« Prue, and ſhe are the. fitteſt 
* companions for each other. If 
&* on this occaſion I ſhould diſcover 
44 — — 1 ſhall watch you; 
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„ my Promiſe is given to Mr. 
« Howard. I hope you have too 
« much Pride. Come, your pre- 
« ſence, your ſociety is too deſir- 
« able to be relinquiſh'd for his 
« ridiculous fancies ; they cannot, I 
« muſt flatter myſelf, they can have 
no foundation. Adieu, I ſhall 
# expat. ˙ 1 i; 1! 65 


; | Yours, &c. 
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LETTER XV. 


Mr. BouvEkRT fo Mr. CRAVEN. 


O The angelick Creature! never 


did ſhe appear half ſo lovely 
as laſt night; J could hardly cre- 
dit my Senſes, . when I found my- 
ſelf in that antiquated Caſtle, which 


ſome time ago was to me fo in- 


pregnable ; but a ſtrange Revolution 
has taken place ſince the Maſter 
play'd the fool and marry'd; his reign 


is at an end, and Petticoat - Go- 


vernment is abſolutely eſtabliſhed; 
a fortunate change for your humble 
Servant, The Widow, (cry her mer- 
cy) the Bride, I ſhould fay, received 
me in the moſt gracious manner; 
1 know not how I return'd he 

Com- 
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compliments, for at * ſide ſat the 


charming irrefiſtable Pamela, dreſs'd 


in Virgin White, in honour of her 
Step - dame; a Dreſs ſo elegantly 
fancy'd; never did Nature and Art 


combine to form a more inchanting 


Object; her fine Hair, fo negligently - 
becoming; the freſh gather'd roſe- 


buds in her Boſom were faint when 
compared to the bluſhing, the more 


delicate tint of her Cheeks ; her Eyes 
fo bright, yet ſo languiſhingly ſweet, 
| the Air of her Countenance ſo mo- 
deſtly feminine, the niceſt Criticks 


in Beauty could not find one fingle 
Defe& either in her Face or Perſon; 
my Heart bounded to my Lips the 
inſtant I beheld her; the emotion 
of her's at my unexpected appear- 
ance was manifeſt ; ſhe turned pale, 
role to perform the uſual Ceremo- 


mes; but was forced to ſupport her- 
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ſelf, by reſting one of her ſnowy 
Hands on the back of her Chair, 
In ſpite of the Diſcretion with which 
I fancy'd I had arm'd myſelf, ! 
fear my joyful emotions did not 
eſcape Mrs. Howard's watchful Eye; 
ſhe looked firſt at me, then at the 
agitated Pamela; a momentary frown 
clouded her Brow, while I ſtam- 
mer'd out ſome incoherent ſentences, 
by way of Congratulation on her Mar- 
riage ; ſhe made a ſlight curt'ſy in 
return, bridled, and reſum'd her Seat, 
I plump'd into the firſt that offer'd, 
it happen'd to be next Prue, who 
was arm'd at all points with Finery, 
a new Foretop, five inches higher | 
than uſual, no expence of Powder 
ſpared, nor had ſhe been more nig- 
gardly of roſe-coloured Ribbons ; ſhe 
needed not a Hoop to keep Male 


2 at a diſtance, her ſacred 
Virgt- 
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Virginity never has, nor ever will 
be attempted; happy Nymph, whom 
Nature has thus fenced round, and 
guarded from intriguing Man, who 
has ſtamped Chaſtity on every Fea- 
ture, - and decreed that ſhe ſhall, 


in ſpite of herſelf, be virtuous; there 


is ſomething ſo horridly forbidding 
in her Countenance, that I almoſt 


deſpaired of gaining the leaſt ſhare 


of her gaod graces; yet, as one of 
the Dragons who. watches the tempt- 
ing fruit, I thought it. was at leaft 


worth the attempt; Flattery, all 


powerful Flattery, did. my buſineſs; 
nothing could be more groſs than 
that = which I treated her, yet 


it went down; ere the concluſion 


of my Viſits ſhe whiſper'd me, My 
Brother, Mr. Bouvery, by his juſt 
praiſes,". prepoſſeſs'd me in your fa- 
Yours but now you need no other 

K 4 Advocate 
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Advocate but your own merit ; de- 
pend on my friendſhip, and every 
ſervice which I can render you; I] 
preſs'd her wither'd Hand, nay, 
could almoſt have found in my 
heart to have kiſſed her for her 
kindneſs ; affairs are now, Charles, 
in as proſperous a way as I could 
wiſh; my only ſtudy muſt be to 
keep well with the Step-mother, 
I fear I was rather off my guard 
on the firſt meeting with my 
Adorable, but J endeavour'd, as ſoon 
as I could recolle& myſelf, to re- 
pair my fault, by throwing a daſh 
of the Tender into my behaviour 
when I addreſs'd the amorous Dame; 
ſhe ſeem'd perfectly ſatisfy d, but I 
muſt not place too much confidence 
on appearances, for I know her to 
be as artful as the Dl. Howard 
came in while we were at Tea; 


he 


Mis PAMELA HowARD. 291 


he did not give me the moſt cor- 
dial Welcome, in the World; I 


could not expect it; however, I en- 


deavoured to adapt myſelf to his Hu- 
mour, by talking on his favourite 


Subjects; it would not do; he an- 
ſwered me only by ſullen Monoſyl- 


lables; nay, ſometimes did not 


vouchſafe an Anſwer, but, like a 


Clown as he is, fat knocking his 


Heels, and amuſing himſelf with a 
Whiſtle in ſpite of many ſigni- 
ficant nods and winks from his 
Bride, who bluſh'd for his Ruſticity - 


] was perfectly indifferent about the 


matter. Never did I paſs ſo delight- 


ful an evening; the preſence of my 


Angel Pamela fill'd me with inex- 
preſſible delight; ſhe was almoſt 
totally filent the whole time, but 


when ſhe did ſpeak, her Voice was 


ſweet as the Shepherd's Pipe. I made 
K 5 2 melt 
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aà moſt unconſcionably long Viſt, 


nor know I when I ſhould haye 
taken my leave, had not the 'Squire, 
after looking a hundred times at his 


Watch, at laſt peeviſhly aſked, Are 


we to have no ſupper to night, 
Madam directing the queſtion to 


Mrs. Howard; this he ſaid in a moſt 


ſurly accent. I roſe; Pardon me, Sir, 
I did not imagine it had been 6 


late, but ſuch agreeable ſociety, 


bowing in particular. to the Lady 
of the Manſion, makes the hours 
glide imperceptibly away. You will 
not leave us yet, cry'd ſhe; a 
family Repaſt ; you will excuſe ce- 


remony; I regard you as my Friend. 


The Squire frown'd, and quitted his 
Seat; this was too. intelligible a Hint 
for me to- miſtake his meaning; I 


Vas forced to beat my march, though 


with infinite reluctance 3 ; the Bride 
— 
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hoped ſhe ſhould ſoon ſee me again; 
| Pamela's lovely Eyes gave me a 
ſtill more preſſing invitation, but 
never a word ſaid Old Surly; I 
ſhall go nevertheleſs. I am more 
than half aſleep; now for * 
Dreams. 


to 
oft Ariſe; ye FR Deceits, ad 
Ir, And, dreſs'd.in Howard's Form, 

ſo | My eager, my delighted Eyes, 
y. With her Reſemblance charm. 
dy Adieu, Craven, J 
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LETTER XVI. 
Miſs HowaRrD to Miſs CovENTRV. 


| M* laſt ſhort melancholy note 
would inform my deareſt C/ara, 
that the dreaded event I had ſo 
long expected has taken place; yes, 
my Father has given me a ſecond— 
Mother, muſt I call her? Ah, how 
unlike the firſt! Alas! he, I fear, 
will have as much reaſon as me to 
regret this, fatal ſtep; hitherto ſhe 
has condeſcended to play the hypo- 
crite, and to treat me with ſome 
degree of civility, though ſhe affects 
to regard me as a Child, ignorant 
and uneducated, therefore not qua- 
lified to appear in Company, far leſs 
as fit to be a Companion for one 


of 
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of her Underſtanding: As ſhe pleaſes; 


| for the laſt, 'tis a Diſtinction of 


which I am not at all ambitious. You 
will be ſurpriz d to find I write 


fo coolly, to find fo little of the 


rapturous, when I have told you 
my laſt night's Adventure; but the 
momentary Delight it gave me is 
effectually damp'd, by the conſe- 
quence J have to expect from it. — 
Mr. Bouvery, my Dear, was here 
laſt night; nothing could equal my 
aſtoniſhment, my fluttering emotions, 
when I faw him, with his uſual 
Grace, enter our Drawing-room; F 
dare ſay I look'd exceedingly filly ; 
[ felt my colour change, I trembled, 
and was obliged to ſupport myſelf 


on the back of my chair; the dear 


Man himſelf underwent no ſmall 
agitation; that agitation, and my 
fooliſh flutter, were but too viſible; 

1 he, 
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he, indeed, ſoon regained a proper 
ſhare of eaſe in his manner; but ] 
never in my life acquitted myſelf 
ſo aukwardly, and this aukwardneſ; 


continued during his whole Viſit; 


hardly durſt J venture to open my 


lips ; the watchful/ eyes, of my Step- 
mother were conftantly upon me; 


the preſence of my Father, too, added 
to my embarraſſment; I was almoſt 
glad when he. took. his leave twas 
only almoſt, for in ſpite. of the be- 


| fore - mention d alloys to my Hap- 


pineſs, I felt an inexpreſſible Joy in 
being ſo near him, in liſtening to 
his engaging Converſation, and in 
now and then ſtealing a Look at 
a Figure and Face ſo formed as his 


FI al 


to pleaſe. My Father Was viſibly 
out of Humour, and even treated 


him with ſome _ of Rudenek:; 
"+; Ms 
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this rendered Mr. Bouvery's con- 
deſcending and polite Behaviour to 
him the more engagingly ſtriking, 
With viſible reluctance he at laſt 
took his leave; Mrs. Howard gave 
him a general Invitation to our 
Houſe z he bowd; my Father 
frown'd; I, who. obſerv'd a ſtorm 
eathering on his contracted brow, 
which I doubted not would burſt. 
on me, betook myſelf to. flight; as 
Bouvery went out at one door, I 
whiſk'd out at the other, and hurcied 
up to my chamber, where I threw 
myſelf into a- chair, and endeavour'd 
to recollect every Look, Word, and 
Motion of my charming Enſlaver; 
ow ſweet the pleaſing retroſpect; 
for, ah ! how amiable are. his every 


| Word and Looks. 


4 had 
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I had for near half an hour in- 
dulg'd this delightful Reverie, when 
| Prue haſtily bounc'd into the room; 
O Miſs! Miſs! cry'd the, what a 
Plot is forming againſt you below ! 
J ſtarted from my ſeat ; Good Hea- 
vens! by whom? (Terror was in my 
accent.) By your artful Step-mo- 
ther, return'd ſhe; I liſtened and 
heard a good part of their Conver- 
fation; for, added ſhe, toſſing her 
head, your wiſe Father no longer 
deems me worthy of his Confi- 
dence; finely does his hopeful Help- 
mate already exert her Power and 
Authority; ſhe now, forſooth, is to 
be your Governeſs—As he pleaſes, 
Well, then, Pamela, inſtead of the 
former Office, which is unjuſtly taken 
from me, I offer myſelf as your 
Friend ; he * one day repent the 
5 affront 
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before was my Prudence called in 


queſtion, Dry up your tears, Child, 
we will be too cunning for all their 
weak devices; take courage, Bou- 
very ſhall be yours; he deſerves you; 
charming Man as he is, I am almoſt 
in love with him myſelf; he knows 
how to diſtinguiſh a Woman of 
Senſe: I am ſure he deſpiſes your 
Mother, though ſhe makes moſt 
ſhameful Advances to gain his Fa- 
your: I long ago heard it whiſ- 
per'd that the was in love with 
him, and this afternoon I was con- 
vinced of it=Such amorous Glances! 
Indeed, Pamela, you have every thing 


to fear from a Woman of her Cha- 


rater, eſpecially as ſhe is your 
Rival. Let us not be too ſevere in 
judging from appearances, my dear 
5 Prue, 
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- Prae, interrupted” I; ſhe is my Fa- 
thet's Wife; I muſt endeavour to 
reſpect her; their Honours are now 
connected; let us then be cautious 
of wounding her's, fince; his muſt 
alſo be-injur'd by our raſſi cenſures; 
rather tell me what you have heard; 
that Plot, at which you hinted, 
makes me tremble. Why, Child, 
ſaid. ſhe, ere I left, them, your Fa- 
ther expre'd the higheſt diſplea- 
ſure at Bauverys Viſit; on which his 
ſaucy Wife wink'd at him, and de- 
fired me to quit the room, as ſhe 
wanted to have ſome private con- 
verſation with Mr. Hauward. Once 
I. might have, been; truſted, but the 
ſoene is changd. I obey'd, bow- | 
ever, her itſolent orders, but not 
without muttering my reſentment. 
1 bounc'd. the deor after me, and 
«org hf went 


mour'd of her Fortune. 
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went into your Father's Cloſet, which 
is only, you know, divided by a 
thin partition, for I was determined, 
if poſſible, to diſcover the mighty 
Secret, in ſpite of Madam's fine 
Caution. The firſt words I heard 


were, I ſee it, Mr. Howard; I am 


now convinced your Suſpicions were 
juſt, I am glad I have detected the 
falſhood of his Aſſurances ; his Viſit, 
inſtead of doing any miſchief, has 
been of advantage, as it has put 
me more on my guard than I ſhould 
have been while I doubted of his 
Intentions. Tis clear that the Girl 
is violently in love with his pretty 
Perſon, and that he is no leſs ena- 
We have, 

continued ſhe, every thing to fear 

from a man of his enterpriſing Ge- 


e, and from a 1 ignorant Girl, 
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govern'd by a violent Paſſion. All our 


Watchfulneſs will hardly be able to 


prevent an Elopement; and how 


diſagreeable will it render our lives, 


to be always in terror of this Event; 
always on our guard, as Spies upon 


her Conduct? I ſe no effectual 


remedy to prevent this impendent 


Match, but to marry her immedi- 


ately to a man whom you ean ap- 
prove.— But I know none ſuch at 
preſent, interrupted Mr. Howard. 


— Then enſued a Pauſe. — At laſt, | 


faid ſhe, — I have a Nephew, a very 


worthy young Man, the only Son ; 
of my only Siſter ; ſhe is a Widow. 
The Lad has not ſeen much of the 


World ; he is, like you, an honeſt 


Country Gentleman ; his Eſtate is 
about Two Thouſand a year, clear 
of all incumbrances; if you approve 
1 of 
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of him for a Son- in-law, I dare ſay 


- he will have no objections to your 
to . 1 
Ur Daughter; I am ſure you would 
w : BS 

wi like him, for he is quite of your 
fy own Turn. — No more did I hear, 
By continued Prue, for at that moment 
on ; 
a Mr. Howard was call'd out to one 
nt of his Tenants.— But you know his 
ou Wife too well, Pamela, to doubt of 
; her carrying her point. — 'Tis too 
£ certain, cry'd I, claſping my hands; 


1 I fee, I ſee my ruin is determin'd. 


= What, my dear Clara, ſhall I do? 
Bd How ſhall I avoid, how eſcape this 
d new, this moſt dreadful Misfortune, 
7 with which I am threaten'd? Prue's 
Advice I rejected with horror; no- 


a Þ thing could be more imprudent ; 
no, tis that of my ſenſible delicate 
Couſin from which alone J hope for 
= Benefit and Conſolation, Quick, 


of | | BE quick, 
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quick, my only true Friend, write, 
and teach your artleſs, inexperienced 
Pamela how ſhe ought to act. Be 
virtuous, at, all events, you fay js 
Heaven forbid J ſhould ever 0 
atherwiſe ; but teach me alſo, m 
ſweet Monitreſs, how e Ae. 
with any ſhare of Happineſs) I can 
obey the ſevere Dictates which Duty 
to my Father will impoſe. I can- 
not, ah ! I never can give my Hand 
to any other but to him who is ab- 
ſolute Maſter of my Heart; but I 
can continue ſingle, and that with- 
out regret. Adieu; tis impoſſible 
to deſcribe my painful ahnen. 
What a charming fituation is yours 
independent, free to chuſe, and free 
to manifeſt your generous Benevo- 
lence. Alas! of what uſe to me 


are my riches! how much to my 
diſad- 
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diſadvantage is the compariſon of 
our different Fates! But I don't 
envy, though I wiſh for the ſame 
Felicity. Long, long, charming 
Clara, may yours continue, is the 
ſincere Prayer of your 5 


PAMELA HowARD. 


The END of Vo I. I. 


